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WY Lo 0 R D, 3 | 
Humbly Deſire Your protection for thefol- | 
I lowing Scenes from the Rage of a Deſpair- 
ing Faction, who are now become ſo tender 
| as to'takeOffence at Metaphors, and are unable to 
eenqdure the Touch even of a Poetical Figure, The 
Epilogue, deſign'd to ſend our Friends in 2 
Humour fromtheplay, diſobliged ſomepeo 5 
_ treamly, and theyattempted coDamntheComedy b 
for an Innocent Al 1 it were preſumptous 
| to imagine there had been a Seperate Peace; but 
ö every Fang Briton was warm'd in the Cauſe of 
Truth, and defended it with uncommon Ardour. 
Your Lordſhip has bravely Entered the Liſts 
l againſt the Enemies of our Conſtitution; Vu 
3 have with the warmeſt Heart and the moſt ſteddy 
Courage labour'd in the Cauſe of Liberty, and are 
Bees gloriouſly Rewarded intheHappineſs of 
your Country; all that your generousSpirit pro- 
poſed for the moſt unwearied Diligence at the 
Na of Tour Health and Fortune, 
A 2 And 
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TCommon Good; ſo ſnall our thrice happy 


4 J . 0 MY 4 


Ihumbly beg Leave to 
ee your Lordſhip upon the Sugcels 
of your Endeãvours: WHO is not fil d withT oy 


when he ſees. thoſe. Names again in Parliament 
who have conſtantly defended the. Laberties not 
only of Britain, but of all Europe, againſt the 
Malice and Ambition of ſome Men who prevailed 
upon the People to contend. fur Slauem] But 
dueir Attempts have proved ineffectual; and 
now if they Wül not Feuchfafe to be re, * 
thank Providence they muſt / ve Abroad. 

May your Lordſhip ſtill Continue to 3 FO 
You have begun, a ſhining Ornament to your 
Noble Name and Country, and may alf our 


young Nobility be animated by your great Ex- 


ample with theſame-honeſt Publick Leal for the 


ſtitution be preſerved on the preſent "Eſta 
ment to all Poſterity, ſo mall Britain 5e 
and for ever hold the Balance of the Haſtern 


Morla, fo ſhall it forever be her glorious Task co 


Defend her ſelf and the a round ey from 


ICS ae 
I ni * BY Ht Nenn Wa. Fo 4 SLY TB v3” 
Au, ate A ' $0 9 "Ay * $4 TY 458975 Ny «4%. 
| VIS Te on re TITS 8 ; PD 5 IX 
eee 
s K 1 v 
Op 
Tour Lor 


15 moſh Obel, 0 
In b 


W 2 5 


And moves your Pity for the Author s Pan 


PROLOGU 


KF; | Fs 2 Ee: 
1.4 e Tot, are N peep «Childs 
mn pat ; 


Th T. 00 — — 


There's Mr, Wilks within won 
Bur Imai dee... Mlb fur. 


Plays, like Ambaſſadors, in Fo*m are own, 5 IN 
Thin ſo they ve public Audience of the T 


1 


The Prologue ceremoniouſly harangues, _ 333 H 


Acquaints you that he ſtauds behind the . 


Aud trembles s for the Fondling'sf Bi. ee DVU ! 
9 — if- —__ u? Yrs 


epa ive, 5 with.a 1 
(1 menn a wh) [ Curt ing.] beg the Tach s 2 
Or elſe in hredbare Feſts affront the City; © 


Or graue h tell you what ou knew before . 


How Ben and hake ſpcar wrote in Days of Dre: 
Then damn the Criticks firſt, that envious Train. 


Wha, rightor wrong, reſolve to damn again. 


Our Auth-r ſeeks, like Bards if---of---Oh\ "I 6:54 retdly 
EL make his P lay and Prologue of @pieces £1 l 
He leads you to the Rurm Scenes, w p rο,jẽ 


The Country Bargain fill is Love for Love. 


O Gavent Garden! © urſery of Is) 


Fam d for Conſumption both of Wit---and PiPc- 
Who won d nct quit thy Walks and dice in Paſhion,. 
The Doubts and Fears of mercenary Paſſion. 


For ſaſe complying Nymphs, unknowing Sinners, 


A Feaſt of unbought Love in cleanly Pinners! 
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Hold---what comes next? [Looking on a Paper. ] Pll never- 


ſay y # in ſhort--- 


1 ve bigger A Areſſes ave fir rr. 


Tord, how you laugh! as vere ſame naughty Jol, 


Sure there's noWickedaeſsinwhat Iſpoke. 
How ſhould ] ſay ſuch things, who never knew 
wp nag, vr [pho LW 
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COUNTRY LASS] 


OR, # 11 E TEES 
_ Cuftom 84 t he Manor. 5 


ACTI SCENE b we 


. 


SCENE an open Country in Proſpeive, with a Geneles 
_— Seat on 4 Hill, at the __— * Hen. a-Barns' 
Houſe. hy | Q 


| Enter Modely and Heartwol: in Riding bits, A ; Foor- 8 


man appearing, Kc, Of 


HEARTWELD.. 


E AD our Horſes round to the Farm Houſe orhich 
ſtands yonder at the Foot o the Hill. AP" 
Mode We'll walk croſs the Bjeldgang, 
there. — BOOT x 

Heart. You heard the Country Fellows ay we were {e- 
ven Miles from an ny Town ; you know our Horſes are ſo 
lame it will be impeſſible FERGIE You ice the Sun is 
ſinking from the Top of yonder Hill: Be content, George, 
to Night thou ſha't have thy beloved Miſtreſs Variety, and 


lie in a . in a warm Barn upon a Truſs of clean Straw-- 


ſhows every Motion of her 


Hearty - 
Heart. Thus thy ; alway «cheat thee of hopes 
ſoys; no, no, if 790 get redit for a Barn tis all I erer | 


his is a Change Fife h beer. 
Mode. Ne : 1 no more the ſame did Circle, 


Our Pains quicken our Pleaſures;and Diſappoiatuaeats give 


Spirit to 


Heart. car Joy then a Man ſhould * — 2 to reliſh 


Health. 

Mode. Therefore 1 lie London, -where their Pleakres, 
| like their Hyde-Park Circle, move always in one Round; 
| where Yeſterday y, to Day, and to Morrow, are eternally 
— fame; to the Chocolate-Houſe, to Dinner, the Coffee- 
Houſe, the. Play-Houſe, a Bottle, ora Wench; tis the Jour- 


ney of a Deg in a Wheel, the Muſick of a Country Fiddle, 


Nara vexing the Strings to thrum the ſame weary 
. Bo 


Heart. Prithee no more, thy Raillery too is the ume 
dull Diſhſerv'd over and over thou haſt no 171 2 


raileſt at a Feaſt. 

75 Wherefore ha Rehe open d hs wild Fal. | 
Scene of various ures; ven us Appetites, 
ons, Limbs, but to poſſeſs, dls nj — 1 beautiful Crea- - 
tion; Ill travel over and taſte every nor wait till 
the tired Senſe palls with Poſſeſſion ea from Joy to 


Joy unſated, freſh for new Deli es. 


Heart. Do wed — — your ſelf as good an o Eatertaig- N 


ment as yon ean ly form in Imagination, hie 
walk forward a endeavour get arcal Supper anda 
Bed. [Seing. 


Mode. Nay ru; yours: you know. L am no Plato- 
nick, in Love or e e * too without Cere- 
mony. kennt. 


7 


| Flora, 


Mode. Witha: ee ee, Girl, whoſe Breath 
is ſweeter than the Bloom of Violets, in a Straw Hat, a 
Kerſey Gown, and a white Dimity Waſtcoat, with Natural 

Red and. White that innocently. fluſhes overher Face, and | 


* 
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tie Strings. Clodden, once more take my Hand, if t DU 


þ 


The Cuff the Manor 
Flora, Aura, aud ſeme Coutitry Maids nid Mex" "Dincing 


with a Biddle e Purthint of the Ballad: 
TheLaazend the DAR SHI LS ARLACEEN 


Aura. In ſhort —— out 'O 2 W Tam 9 


with the Mirth o' the Day; and ny WF ade 


after the Crowd like tired Pack-horſe to che famen e a 
Mufickof hison heavy Bells: -- & 

Flora. You have won "te Garland o the Gehe N 
Sheep-ſheerers have given you the Honours of their Fcaſt, 
you mult pay the Fees ard Dande out o their Debt. 95 

Aura. Strike up then thou Torturer of Cats- guts; Clap 
thy Ear and thy Hands to the Fiddle, and awrake the Drow-- 


dareſt to venture t orher Trip: | 
Clod. Ayewithall my Heart, fair Maiden, II Raad 1 


you to be fure as long as t on Foot will ftond by tother. 
Aura. Away then. Dai 


1 Count. C dſnigs, ſhe Diunces featly, bah, a all, d. 
thou ever ſee the peer d en? | 
2 Comm.” Pray ye nome ho bethick Maidens 4 : | 
been {o . Feaſt to Day ? _ vid 
1 Cont.” Nayé, Nays, I know em not, Neigbbour 
chi brug % they been his Gueſts to be ſure. 
: Rr Bdag Lookee dee ſec . e 5 the * 
p-ſh ingonce in— it will be time to go 
Home, the Sun is eg to bed OT ons —— 
bour, duſti it re 6 


 Thoghg fuming ann. N 2 
— vir hd ud blue Vielere bl, „ S 

When the Birds fig us Love-Saags on cu 7805 Ee 
hen Cowſlips and Daiſiys and Daffadils ſpread,” _ 
And n and Perfume the green Flow 2 Mage: ion) 

5 e 

Fat Oxen Lom, 3 e 

The Lads and the Laſs Shrep-ſheving go, "Nas 


The cleanly Milk —_ 1 
fill d with brown Ae; 6 


— Our 


| I 8 n c 2 
15 5 ee 
ae Dance in a Ring,. 
n army alan Le eh. 


We Shepherd ſheers his rolly . ES as 
How wnch richer than that hich they ſay vun Greece, | 
; "This our Cloath and 1% Foon, 


And our Politick:Blaod; AT REIT. 


. "Th the Seat which our Nobles all om; 

Tis a Mine above Ground, 

N here our Trea found, 

e brain. e 
Exeunt Omnes, except Aura nd Flora 

des, Cousin, II go to London. 


3 What new 2 Satan lo totem you 
E employ" pt 


—— Only to ſee ſome of my own Species, a few-Men 
and Women, — I cannot look on the Things we talk d to 


juſtnow but as Beings between Men and Beaſts, and of an 


ferior Nature to the People who grow in Cities; if I 


ſtay longer among theſe. Savages, Ii nor hæve Vanity | 
enough to keep my ſelf clean; Imuſt go to r 


cover my Pride, tis ſtarving here. 
Fiora. And yet how often have J heard thee Rail: at Ton- 


d and callit an Infectious Congregation of Vapours, an 


2 of Fal ſhood and H Tn pocriſie? 

is true; but my Affections have taken another 
Turn; the Heart of Woman, Girl; like a Bowl down a 
Hill, continua ly changesasit rolls; tis a Glaſs that receives 
every Ir „but retains none, the next new Idea 


 effaces the former; 1 declare ſeriouſly I never Knee my 


own Mind two Hours together in my Life. 

Flora. *Tis a blank Sheet. and yet willreceive doen 
preſſion; how often have I endeavour'd to Engrave there 
an Averſion to that abominable Town, where Credit is the 
Pawn of Knaves, and fattens upon the Avarice of Fools: 


Religion has been made the Politicians Bubble, andiHo- 


rchandize, and what ought to be the 


tue, has been there made the rag of | 


nours public 
Diſtinction o 


th 
0! 
. 
V 
v 
V 
v 
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2 
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Sin-——Fhe Tyrant Mon rns call there every thing is 
V enal, Faith, yrane? wry gore | arid pe pg nay : 
Lang, my Dear, Love is bought and fold there too. 
Aura. O'my Word, ygudeclaim Child Rke a Country 
„ 5 gal after all, People bred in Society, who 
can talk and look, and ye and ys alittle, are as much lu- 
perior totheſe C wens as Ange :areto them. 
Flora. Have you e barefaced ea 
Crowd, where every body, Wear a Na 85 
Aura. No, Il be in the Mode; "2nd wear one too. 
Flo. What, at the Price of Truth; —with us nov every 
thingis unadorn'dby Art, and Io Es Io beautiful in che Dreis 
of Nature, ſo innocent, fimple and | Undid ui. 
Auna, Ay; but there ĩs a Wearifon 
waits upon your Simplicity: Now here we muſt 8 a 
ven Miles, ſeven long Miles SE C pry 
Village, which you pompoufly 
where we may by chance ſee two ores that ok tes 
.. tae Neigtwarty Lad 
ome younger of ſome 1 
the ä carries e e * Ocbaber, 
and his Shape —. Wen e he feeds on, who drinks 
conſtant i and ſo much, as If all the Religion he 
_ ever taught was, 7 created e 1 "of 
Flora. — thou art a very wild Fop 
Aura. We are all ſo in our Hearts; what Girl, 71 
whole Compoſition is not Dough and m, wou d quit 
the Management of her Fan for a Shepherdeſs's Crook; or 
gather Daiſeys in 8 and make Gand for Ln 
when ſhe may pickup Hearts in the Ring, and male 
22 of Men; or content to behol ald the' muddy Re- 
&tion of her own Face in a Pond, when ſhe may glide 
thro' a Crowdof living Mirrorsinthe Drawing Room, 


be flatter'd;by the whole Beau We s 8 Con- 
ſeienee here they are! is | 

Flora. What? 5 . 8 : 160k 
Aura, Men, my d en Cn dts 
vonder, they move IS us, y Heart beats q uick at 
the uncommon Sight, doe s nott ecke toad? Be honed and 
tell Truth. b 


Fee * and be e fora a 


IC LAH i Pole. 

B cy, 0 as 1 and Aura e 
F 0 Pretty Maidens ſtay one Moment, turn again and 
. bey 00 " Alfiſtance to two honeft Fellows 1 in Dif reſs — 
| | dur Horſes are lame, tis late, wehaveloſt our way, 
F "Heart. And WE wou 'dknow Where; 3—— ſheis intolera- 
'___ Uyfandfom, e of Flora. 

| "> m5 © Made, We ſha call to Night ſhe i 152 ſweet Girl. 

. 

6 

: 


SEL 10 


rä. Sir, we buy, we don't ſell Fortune; two Gypfics 


Juſt now offer d us a Penny worth. they paſs'd by thoſe 


* is, YES i may o extake em. 

5 | "Aura Yes Sir, they will tell you) what will hax 
e 8 0 nue 
|| Ace. Nay, ox you thus,” | 

'Y Het. Tarn far dicks Diet 80 nave Best 
1 eyh tod in a Hamlet tis wonderful. 

ſ Mode. The 9 feet Mitn of fine Ladies. "St. 


Janes in hel Air. 


Don t let em go yet Mode 
Mode. No, e in not ſtir. [Holding her. 
Aura. Pray, Sir, as you are a Gentleman 
wag. Why you wou'd not leave us in'a ſtrange Place, 
d 
Aura We have no Title at 11 to vou; i you are a cou- 
Late firay Cattle, all we can do is to VER Tl to the 


ode. Fn what then? 0 
Aura. Why then he muſt cry you dude Market Days. 
and if no Body owns you, you fall to the Lord o the 


Pe, 
art. to Flora, to whom he has been talking] 9 75 
ee, Deir Dear Creature, vaniſh not Gulden tel 1755 

| ot wou ed not Have! me believe my ſelf in a Viſion, and go 


rav ing 


zr Poor" 


bo 1 & * 


member your hz Meng e your ſe Hf, 


TAſede of Aura. 


"> ” > . © * 1 
7 * Re v 


3 
T e - 
Sar 2 2 - 


Heart. Aye and their Habits too are Geateel the” Rura. 


os! E : ” _— — 
r FED ey ; 
Ns bf 1 
£ * "4 "v_ 2 


tt | ff Ape Country Heb my 
| Gm. Pray, vi, come down WP: = e 
ee is 28 p Or Dreſs, OW 


e e 1810 At 
your Petition? | 


Heart. Your Vaderſanding 15 4 0 59 val to your Fare 1 | 
to lay which excels is impoſſ perfe wr 


bra. If IL haye an ron don ter it Wi 
bard words know 8 Woman 1 ba I wick 


oa rj, tg & 


2: < 


TEES 


au- Tien beau Bed wou' Ft 7 75 
Flora. It grows late: Pray give me my Bande 
Heart. But one word more; Who 4s the I nhabita 

that Farm Houſe in the Betta? | "A 
Aura. A four old Man, Sir, 3 * heb 1 ing 7 

good Humour, vouchlafes to call me Daughter... 
Flora. And me, Couſin : There we live, 


* ” 4 
2 
4+ 
© = 


emen. 
4 and are like to live fretting one another like al Wors 


ſted wove together, till ve quite yur out. 18 
Heart. Tou have none of the Ruſt =Cou | | 
vou. tis wonderful you live Doliſh? d among . | 
Neither your Words, your Mien, your Manners, nor any 
thing but your Habits, _ re h you wou'd. pd 
CAL «part i + 
1 4%. M y Fatherand the Vicar of our Pariſh üb 
both to readand write; but indeed; Pome my Father. oy 
born a Gentleman, and is by Accident only a Clown, f 
having in his Youth profulely ſ e great Eſtate in 
London among common Friends and Miſtreſſes, he took 
an Averflön to the Town, and turn his Sword into 'A 


.> >. . Tx . 


Ploughſpare. . 8 


N Tie ſo, 0 | nen on 1 Nath you tale A 


htleſs Rake del nes lodding Farmer 
Per: fo boner ch _Y e "keep * 
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: * 5 2 * 
* r a 1 = 
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KK — y SF? 2” a> 2 — — — 2 
reer —_— 
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*> gent 1 
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— 8 8 
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eu Se; wAYfax. — 
And —— 
r 


The Country Las es: 0% 


Mem of the Gentleman; and ien Ne from his 

r gives him Leave, he will read a Page or two 

in a Latin . and as he ſmoaks his Pipe in our broad 

explain to us all the ill natur d things 

they ſay of Gies Courts, and Polite Pleaſures, as we call 

em, ie declares he choſe this Solitude to ſoften himſelf, 

and file off that Barbarity he 51 contracted by e 

with Mankind. 1 187 yori EW 

Heart. Ie it impoſlible to ſee this fey 2 | 
ade my ſelf we might receive thoſe Seeds of „ 

that once livd within him, and get Entertainment 1 n his 


Farm for -only:-Eipecially if you root beſo 
n me Fey and years, to intercede for 
Flora. Sir, tis impoſſible! I you we wore JE but 


what you do. 
bim only; Trya betles Uſcthe Influence of 
your Eyes Ask him with a e Plays and tis im- 
poſſible he ſnou d deny you-- 
Flora. Aye;. but by my ſelf am not rightly Katicfed; 1 
Heart. Avriry- 045. Fear," tis an a Enemy: to all that i is 
brave or Can we offend againſt all the Laws of 
Humanity, Honour, Hoſpitality? I Wear there's an;aw- 
ful Charm in your Eyes, wou id ſtop the an Rage of a 


drunken Libertine. 1.3.25 195 
Flora. Ahl no more that Lbeg you—[Ts Aa] Shall 
weak 20min EITE 4 L627; 3 | 


Aura. Will you venture? 
Flora. Lam half afraid if you wou 4 8 me. 
4 Never fear, my Girl: Fil ſtand bravely by. che 
e ee we'lendeavour to prevail, and yo __ 
erin e a Scand. ny 
CHI AL nth 2 >< oY * 1 4 ¶Exeunt Flora and Ara 
1 ian 7.4 as VE 20; ne | FO 
w — 1 Gubata att of Jewals! are —_ Ruſtic 
Ore? 9 Ke 17 mw 3 
Moe. I neverbeheldanyrhingſo Charming? n 
— Whach Shape; a Neck, aGheſt, 5 UN 7% 3 6 5 115 
ee. An Air, a Mien, an Inſtep, a Br. 72 . 
ear” 
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8 Heart. Her Hair is dark Brown, be ewe Heck 
Glibes of living Light. Diamonds of the firſt Water. 
Mode. Her Breath is ſweeter than a new-imade Hay. 
cock, had rather look upon her than enjo a Foaſt e 
Heart. Inever favran: thing in a Brocade ſo gentile-. 
Mode. 'Latiftark f 0 b nnen 2 U 
Heart. Ten Thoufäandl. 23 MO 7 ö 
Mode. Pray give me leave, Sin ders Ke e "at 
-- Heart; I tell you, Sir: 'Ten-thouſand thonfand -G Cupily 
P'ay in every Ringlet of her Hair, Millions of little Loves - 
wanton in her Eyes; Myriads of Graces ſip Nectar from her 
Lips, infinite nameleſs Nbewicching Beauties revel in every 
Feature of her tranſporting Face, tis extream Pleaſure to 
ſce her, tis Rapture to hear her, when ſhe ſmiles Iam i inan 
Extaſie--And all beyond, G gee FN NE 
0 e 
4-4 Unſpeakable Pleaſures. . 3 
Heart. Ab Rogue, Rogue: Lieber Niebel this: a 
. Lande eur uten | 
Mode. If wei et in. 


Heart. If we have Entrance———Hold here Gres come; 
and old Craviree with'em. _. 


Enter Frechold, Flora and Aura, er 


— 


Free. Oh hoh perhaps theſe are ſome of aner 
vent Garden Acquaintance. ey 
Flora. I gan t tell; but _ have waited ven vile | 
foran Aniſver: PERL AY. 4 290097 Ave 
Free. Let vt wicka B 02 4 ast 4 
Flora. Pleaſe, Sir, to ſay Ay or No, | pf 


Free. No, then, nd —- Burn 1 my Honſe nd Bar "End 
the Murrian among my Cattle, che Mildew in my Corn 
and the Blight in my Fruit but let no Londqn Plagues come 
witking my Doors What has N tron to * 177 
2 Queſtion 22. : wy ef? _ gd ye | 

Flora. They dee in in comme 


Ws 
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„ ene W theyare of. 
N vil dia lefs b! Why inthe Form o the 
bent to, toe, AC EN CREE = A Woman's 
| 17 5 | but theſeare 


My, dependent the welt Vin. al 
Tak Re ern em to oblige? 1 Where ave they 


Flora. There they! ITE, V 
Atlemen, a and ox eit they came from Londen. 
a Deputation from the 


dee Now Think they look like 
Took of the Corporation. 
* be to Free.] Sir, the unexpected Occaſion of this 
2 "Fer. Donn v8 Tpetk Truth, I know what you are 


k E 
o 8 


ave Fees o1d one Lye in Complement cheſe thirty Years, 
Heart. Nor heard one neither? 

Free. No, Sir, nor heard one; here we only wake up a 
| Ki neceffary Lyes for a Market Day or ſo. # 
Mode, But we wou'd only ſay in plain Words. | 

Free, I'll tell you what honourable-Delign you two have 

Mite for in plain Words; your Horſes were to fall ame, 

you were to be benighted, and making uſe of my Huma- 

nity for Entrance into my mo you ke yo B. 

ity to ruin m as . 

8 4-37 7 amy; your C 

| 8 We Fecbnkels che Charge is 60h f 

we beg leave to be excepted, and de ge guen Practices, 

Whatever Habits Men wear, call em Villains However, 

5 tis impoſſible to gain Credit eee N 
tr ENCE came you? 

ear. From. London. ©. 


ee. From London, 61 Wonen 2 the Martof! ni 


quit Satan schief Reſidence; he picks up a Vagabe nd 


two ori gen Wie us, MY he N 


4 


for a pretty Excuſe for an unſeaſonable Viſtt 1 


„ Cr 


——— 


— ] 


"Heart. What drove you firitfrora ende . 


nauſeous artery of an iſt in Black. 


1 Fools {et up for Rakes, and 


Free. Millions of: Im e Lcöckdn not "IM ger 
Attendance in the An wers, and catch Cold on the 
Stair-Caſcs of falſe N Cbüntiert ; nor endure: to be 
beſpatter d by the Chariot of an Up fart, a Müffroom, Who- 


finds himſelf, he does not 100 fiow, by ere er 


Lottery, a turn of D or the Folly of a Wom⸗ 
tamorphos q into a Gentle eman, and 1c we dof bers 1 
that his-Father R 4 not pay A- 
ty Ideot of the laft Ed Brion, Tha 25 8 11 
the 2 Rhodomontades of AL yer! in Red, nor the. 


Rd 


a 


Heart. Ak, Sir, London is chang d fince your p Stout Days; 
then indeed there was too great an dag given to- 
Libertines. range 

Free. Aye *tis chang d truly, 1 hear whit your! Modern 
London is; we were Lewd indeed in our 177 but then e- 
ven Lewdhieſs had Propriety; bot of e fay your. 
Akes for BI ond 4 
ven now you may ſee there Sharpers i in bruſhd a 274 
Bobs, and Cullies in long Wigsand Swords; and inſtead of - 
changing honeſt Staple for Gold and Silver, you deal in 

— Bulls only ; you hive Women whoare Chat and 
yet 1 appear Lewd, and you have Saints that are Sin- 
ners; in ſhort tis a N Wicked Town, your Parſons 
Stockjob your Wenches Pray 

Mode. But What is all this to the Word of Love and Wit. 
aid Gallabery, old Diogenes? 

Free. Your very Beaus, they ſay, now give way toyour- 
Wittlings; and you may hear Fops in Underſtanding rail at 
thoſe of Dreſs Who can with Patience beara Coxcomb 
that ſupportsthe Credit of his Parts by retailing ok Wir, 
who makes a Feaſt in the City, with the goodthingeas he 
calls em ,theScraps that he ſeals Sen and iniults his; 
Intimates witha ſto en Underſtanding who teally believes 
mm ſelf a uſetul Creature tor keeping up dhe Cucdlation 
olf Wit. 3 

Heart. Thoſe entlemen haveBreviates for Wits 3- 5 a %Y 
while they attend a Vi3cancy 4 ſerveas Cadets. i: 

Mode. But, Sir, to our purpoſe; is there no Security tobe: 

taken for one Night only? B Fres. 
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-- Heart. Why ſo; Sir?  IBQLLER 1 


eber but tis in my o 


Hang, if; 
cept che Terms; logkee.. Gentle ; have if rpc 


Friend in the World, dee A. 4-21 = 
one who-never ſcrapes. or kiſſes my Bond ha: in hon 
Truth; who will ſtand by me with his beſt Blood. Now he 
does me the Fayour to Iye every Night at my Bed's Foot; 
am lkewiſe Maſter of a Brace of large boned Threſpers; 
and theſe three haye been the . — of my Farm theſe 
ten Years; they have no more Reſpect than I for a long: 
Wig anda Sword Tou know the reſt; if 1 hear the Co- 
nies ſqueak Ell ſend the Hunt abroad, III ha no Foaching. 
no Tunnelling, no driving inthe Dark. 

Heart. Sir, we Accept: your Terms, he ede date 


Wrong,” fears none. 


* Fees.” There chen enter There lies your way. 
e. Modely and Heart well, into che Farm. 

X Flora and Aura. 

Land; Couſin, he bas taken em both in. 5 
Aura. I tremble ſo, I dont knoyy Waden 0. WO pen'D 

Flora. it vras your Fault. N 
Aura. Lou were bewitch d toask him. 
Flora. Why did not you adviſe me to thecontrary? 
Aura. Oh Dear, my Heart beats. 

Flora. Ay, it beats to Arms Child, the Canale 


ſeg d. | 
| . C Come let's u. Courage... . 
. Flora, Theſe are your Ne 82 wild links Colt, 
L Laut. 


* 7 


0 1 8 0 E N E uh leo i the K Farm... 
| Frrechold, Modely aud. Heartwyell, . 


Poe, bee within the Walls PT 4 
and we ſhallagree well enough. f: | 


"Heart. But, wy do you 2 weber bela. 


An again? 


Free. Never, never; Il pen 


SEN 


Free. I gave "ou my Reaſons. But Viitepear? em. 


"oF: eaſe you, I am unqualify d for Converſation there 


—————— 
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The Cuſt ﬀf ie Many: 13 
I have not {layiſh Com lance wnough to work up e 
ry. ulcle to a forced Im Oe court the no Jeſts of a 


wealthy P6ol fi hopes to ſee my Name in the Codicil ot 


his Will I eint be faviſfhd irh the young Graces of a 


ſuper aunuated Brauty, who forgets ſhe has not one Tooth 
in her Head for Whick ſhe is not in Debt; in ſhort, there is 
not a Creature among v vou Wears His natural Shape; yaur 


r wou'd be thoug HR aid your Sharpers Gul» 


our noifie Lorin One any cre ; 
Mon b ent; Uglineſs 33 and Beuuty in Dii- 
habit — The w Virtues you” have you hide, and affect 
Crimes to be agtecable Ini a Word youare all falſe gou- 
ble faced execrable Hypocrites. Come Conieywillyou: drinks. 


Cup of brovvn Ale before you eat? 


Heart. I thank you, Sir, but lam ee pride 
Free. Oons, do you never drink but vchen bi are adry- 
e have none d your Eemonide or Sherbet here, Man 


No, nor your to'ther-waſhy thin Fotation, call d French: 


Wine, that Brewer of falſe Love and Politicks: We live 
upon Engliſb Beef and Beer, the Staple of ourown Country. 
Heart. LP every honeſt Briton ought io incourage it. 

Free. Right Boy: Come, will you finoak a W N 
Supper 4 Pipe is the beſt Whet in the World. AT” 
Mode. No. by no Means. | ed 
Free. Oh hoh. it will ſpoi your 
Mode. Pray, Sir, who is che Lord of your r dinhar hore? 
Free. We have no Lond, Sy enen watts, 
Mode: N LAd Tr! * SAR 4a 
Free, Aye, Sir, he os ar t the great — Hit 
above:with an old Knight her Kiniman,whole Eſtate joins 
to hers; one Sir Jom BagliſhaGendeiban of right old - 
taſhion'd Hoſpitality : He bas only one Fault, he is a little 
too fond of your Quality: HewasatCourt ht his Youth, . 
where he had a ſuperfieial V iewr of che Glare and Gaiety of 
the Place; and now he doats upon every thing that comes 
from thence; he is particularly civil tœa Page ; Jagghas a 
wonderful Veneration for a Squire o the Body a night | 
gives him great Joy, and be is raviſbd wWitha Lo d. 
Mode. A very odd Humour: Duras nen Jour 


* 


has * 


* >. 
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DE The Conntry Laſſer Or, 
Free. Ay, there's a Lady, a Miracle, ſhe has Yolich add: 


Limbs; ſhe willwalk you tour Miles beforethe Sun is up, 
and come home with natural Colours on her Face got by 
wholſome Exerciſe. Sho uſes no Face Phyſic k, ſhe is none 
of your Ton Daubers that are in Danger of loſing their 
Complexions for Kiſs, no; ſhe looks Hke the blooming 
- Reſes/and/isagfweetas the Breath of the ane 

Mode. Was ſhe never marry'd, Sir? 0111 


Free. No, the old Colonel her Father, Sir nth | 


| ſheſays ſhe will keep em both fo: She hates London, your: 
Men and your Manners: + : - 


ſtate, for Life witli her old Kinſman? 
- Free, Ves, there they live tagether, and let me tell you, 


they are of ahnoſt as much Benefit to their Neighbours as 


this Room and drink a Cup of Ale, nay L will have 1 it ſo, 
Mode. We'll follow 

© Free. What you Serbe Wer enchescoming, rememberour 

Articles, or Tow/er's the Word. 7 N er 
Modely and Heartwell, enter to them Flora and Aura. 


dear little Thief ED Kiſles. 1 


Death: and deierve ta be buried with my Face dovinwards; 
tho I have known many a big Fellow 28 22 hisVictorics,. 
cho durſtneverdraw his Sword. 
Mode. But 1 have fou ou many a Duel. por i! y 
Arn. And didyoualways conquerüü˖ q Fe 
Mole. No, — nas Waa dba Bunte: Dat 
no IAlbe vidoriousor-dye./;;/ | [ Kiſſes avdbiugsher. 


Cloaths; you Men are the ſtrangeſt Creatures—-— 
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Beauty, and 2000 /. a Vear, and yet has the Uſe of all her 


----4 worthy Man he was, left her and her Eſtate fi cc; am: 
Modes ad e in futtledy ade Timber upon her K 


the old hoſpitable Genius of England ſeems reviv'd inthem; 
the — Rain, a general Sud Well! Burcomeinta, 


Mode. Hah, my Damoſella once again, TI Kill the wy f 
Aura. Then full be che firt Maid that ever died that 


Arn. Land .- Lud you. SY fo touſteand Tumple ones 
Mak. Yo Snorn- Berea matrokinged Eengiet 


| Whitbet da muſt follow you? ? 

| Aura. If you have. Courage, „ 
| ' Room. 24 INES 1A 3 KIKS 
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The Cuſtom of to Aanor. 


Mode. Pox o the Pragon; Lam a  KnightErtanc;and ti 
my Buſineſs to conquer Dragons 
46 > ARR then, 7 ro oft irt! 
* 21140100 Au ee Mode-andAura. | 
Ot | Heartwell and Fler LAH SMmatcs! \ 
How tha me; let me ſwear tu you, fair Maids 7 UT 
Flora. What is it you wou'd-{wear ; that you love me? 10 
Heart. More than Life; Joy; Health — 1 
Soul darts tho my Eyes in Tranſport to beholl oil, every 
Atom is in Arms, my Blood gallops en 2 Ta Iam 
all Air while I talk to yon Droge. 
Flora. Iam afraid your Zeslis notes theright Sort, but 
like the Agitation of thoſe falſe Prophets who'tancy them 
{clvesinſpir'd from above, when they are anly actuated be- 
low ; this is not Warmthbut Wind t all Bubble Vapour - 
Heart. Lou aud torgirg a fmall Delirium to a _— 
in aFever; {v7 ah? hows: A Kenne Res: doc H 37¹ b 
Flora. I ban forgive oMad-ataxbat Lwon't zegud him. . 1 
Heart. Wou'd you not pity and cure him, if — ; | 
Florn. Then you wou d be cured af Loved: rn l 
Heart. By Poſſeſſion of what I die fu. 
. Flora. Truc Poſſeſſion cue e ee Diſas. 
. ”y thoſe immortal | Eyes,” eva he ge mine lire N 
e e Loy 9 — | 
| Flora. ond, 3 san and. | 
the cold Fit certainly ſucceeds the hots. 
Heart. Do you belere hie Man is nne 
Flora. I dot knovx, if one were como 5 you; se 
yauazonedaesone' Gnas er fo i en 
Heart: Make me, m me'as pleaſes ae the” 
Man you wou d have in Idea. ry S967 e N 
Flora. I believe indeed T fall never kava Man. any o- 
therwile than in Idca. But no more Flourifhies Lpray yo. 
Sir, we have convers d in Figure ever fincewedaw one a- 


Ly 
a. 
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nother; and you know, who one miglit Eke to ſmell — 

| 1 Roſe Noſegay now and then - - - ol 
. FF .- Sloan.” FL does aol sb asd pon Roſy 5 * 

„ Flora. eee at once; andralkcoms 
mon Senſe to one another 

Ty Agreed? * ; K+ 


+. Peony Ne lt 1447 4 1598 


Heart. Why then really never liked a Woman better in 
my Life. 


was going to {ay an agrecable rel x 
Heart. Do you like me? 
Niers. As I might a Picture. Fe 
; Hears. —— EY" the pes of 
++ Flors. To me no more, for I loo e 
as the idle Deluſion of a Mornings Dream 

Heart. Then let me wake e i ch real Happinefs, the 
little God of Love; ſhallwanic n thy Heart, as he now 
Plays and revels inthy Eyes. 2; FOR hos 
- [Flora Hold! hold! Vou are. running back i1 into Meta- 
Phorb e e oetry . —Fraye come to com- 


mon Sen . 
Heart. That is very true; tobe wort ens eker 
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Flora. Why are you ſo impertinent! 0 

Heart. Why are you ſo co?) 

Flora. What then it ſeems you do . y aſſure your 
{elf that, having kiſs'd me, ſqueez d my Hand, and lighd 
aut afew unneceffary fine things; I ſhall fall N into 
your Arms as Cats get 1 Buds by gazingat em? 


"Yothers take this Jewel, accept it, Wear 7 en of 
the moſt pure Affection; you ſhall lie With me 280 s mmand 
me and my For tune, III. take vou from this 2 ttag ze and 
this odd old Man, 4 du ſhall live as your Beauty and your 
Wit demand youſhoud, in ali the various Pleaſures this gay 
World can give you. [ rnbracing Her. 
Flora. Hats Sir, take your Toy again; I thank Jou hum- 

by. for the mighty. ur ; I {ell no Beauty! Pf What 
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my Perſon — tis poorly, done; but know, Sir, L have a 
Heart within that proudly tells me, no Price ſba!l ever buy 
it: But is it honeſt in you to tempt that Tanacence you 
Mou d protect? Reaſon diſtinguiſnes! Mun, fri 9 md 
YUTuE 


2 W. 


- 
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Hora. Ithink you: are ſomething Opens to! nile, 1 


is your Bed- chamber? O48 > = 
Flora. Pho! now youtalk > | 434 5 
| Heart. Do you lie alone, Child? - [Sig bo. 


Heart. Come, my Love, this Dialect 1 f red 48 | 


wou'd you barter with me for my 72 ln Bribe me out of 


SN .x& 


e 


er. 


The caſtom of r Adr. "7 
Virtue Men from Men: Now as you boaſt of Birth and Vir- 
tuous Anceſtors, and wou'd wear thoſe Honours 'as your 
lawful Merit; thu, reflect; are your Intentions agreea- | 
ble to Juſtice, H onour, Gratfeade? ac Jes elf 
as well as me; farewel. | 1 5 1 
Heartwell e een 
She has ſtung me to the Soul with her too jutR 
ches; Iam confciousandaſhamidof my Crime; her Vir- 
tues, like her Beauties, ſtood at firſt 'Tolilently Trichen ber, 
ſo unſtir d bythe leaſt A of 155 ſhe looked 25 if The 
knew em 4 and yet when the aft Injury provok dem, 
they fluffrd and fwell'd her heighrenid Features With ſueh 
we'll Indignation.— It is not to be born---u My. Heart 
urns within 1 LUSK ſinks into m Se eee muſt have 
her, tho at the Price of Liberty marry her, but What 
will the World fax 1 eee Llabjureic; NOR. * 
414705 be all my ture Life; and pros. 
Hits MI the World wel 4235 Lebe, N en TULEY us 
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Enter Hardee! Hawkwel, Vulrur.: Cirbuncle A. the: ; 
e 4 Nr 1-84; and Sneak a Ons | 


e 


Lurch. 4 Haller! ES) cha Die weg | 
L 3 I have purſued Angelica, and my bad Fortuve, 
to dhe laſt Farthing. What muſt I do? Diſhonour Waits 


N upon Neceſſity, and he that keeps his Virtue When el 


oor is a Hero indeed. Yet Fir endeavour, II ft 9 
d, and not part with the Gentleman while 'rispoſhb lea 

Pere him. ws 
Vult. What do you mae: 


to to do With theſe hun : 
bebe enn Rafe 


8 who follow ke NE U | 
Lurch. Topay em. * ag 1?3s Y- Sf. 5 35 2 . N ä 
Faule. When. at; r mY 8 I of MY 
Lurch. To morrowy. n enn 1 i 


5 Which h way? bo 6 
ch, My Uncle dankend me AN any. M1 
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18 Ie Country Laſſes : or, 


Pult. Good! bag 
_ Aye, my Uncle Sit Jain enghfh,; 0 inkebits 


t Houſe with the Turret o Topthere, He ſhalllend 


{oney,thenwilll diſcharge theieckmorousVhieves, 
ana be 1 to them in my Turn. ; 


Vault. Lou rave; why, — merfogs you theſe 
ten Years, Aorcanbeprevallqupottoruſt yooevenerith. 


Subſiftence, What do you mean? 
Luch. Why, he ſhall lend methe-Mony, anbagrkiwow 


| ke lends it me: Il extort it from him by the Violence of 


Il ſtare him full in the Fa and 3 


Velleve robin him when ] receive the Money. 


pull. Rid les! Riddles! _ 5 
Sneak. 1 ptay vou, Maſter Lurcber, EVE? 8 de. 


Know I have waited a long time, a moſt ſcandalous long 


time for my Money, and your Billlengthens and lengthens 
every Day ; upon my Rd: I ſhall not be able to hold out. 

Beſides, here you have dragled me a long way, and told 
me I ſnould be pay d by your Uncle and alas-a-day, tis an 


idle Tale, a Flim-flam, for you dare not ſo much as look. 


towards the Gates of his Houſe No, he won t fee you 
it ſeems; Twyiſh I were at home again Here have you 
brought us into a curſed Country, where we can neither 
get Victuals nor Sleep, —- - 

Carb. Pho Pox, this is very filly; is this) your - Land of 


. Canaanthat you talk d of, that flow'd vith Strong | Beer 


and Chines of Beef? 


”* Darth. Have Patience, old fiery- Face, thy New ſhall 


haveComfortpreſently.— | "a 

Carb, Patience ur Ofeks which Way nowyfhall I 

kent 4 Money ?— You know I love you, you-roar- 
ih 5 oe, xy ?— Youknow Fore you, Tow bes, 

4 jy 25s FPounds due for clean Caret, behdes Money lent, 
Note Momoy: _— Reckonings paid, Coach- hire, 8 

at your Lodgings, and Ladies Fees.—— How the Devil do 
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, 1 5 | 
Serv. Did: your Worſhip call? - | | 
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Carb. Give me the Keys of the 
TI flice you, haſh you, Carbenade you, pickle You, pepper 
you, falt you; broil you, and eat you. ©, 

Doub. Keep your./Temper, Friend; theretheyare. tape 
poſe you have a Mind to dra your own Liquor.—Læt me 
recommend the Third e onthe Righr. Nye that 
was the Ho s that John and I I 1 to Night; is 

k be 


a fine, ſmooth, mellow, 8088 Ui * TT 
. Carb, Here, Jace the Sot 1 Ame ndnd mache 
. Buttery 27 50 0 
280 ur Pleifures with" me hobet Gent | — 1 | 
42 it runs firangly 15 my Head that 1 Dream 
| Thieves 2 8 55 Exit 7 Doub? ed by Sneak and Long. 


Þ. Enter Larcher, and Car wih Sir Nun bound in an o 7 
. 4 Night-gown, and Ca p.. andthe reſt «uy e 


Lurcher. e 8 mY 7991 8 AT ; 1. ” * 

2 em e 
wan hard enough. 2595s 

, 85 Lich. IG Nur Mony — We com 5 

| * Is thatall you come tor? Why what 2 Beaſt 


— > unfurniſh my G6 ba pen out my Mony but 
Ycherday? ? Alas poor Gentlemen What ſhift ſhall I Lakes 
for you Pray. C call «gun los other time when er 
"rk Provided. aid IVER 5: 

Lurch. — Bal don tTrifle—Your Mony!“ n 
us 1 er * on us? 
* 2, Sir: Pardon me, L don t bam you; 
had come as they ſay im a civil way. Fic upon — — 
e Clp Gag in be ene ** 
| 5. Clap a ns © in his Mouth there: What do you 
er the old Hog to San for. pluckout his Tongue 
er knock Ter down his nn of 
55 Fates and Firebrands — What do von bamus, 
vou od rig? K 5 ee ee 
Sir John. I don't, dear Sis, abdear ee Tiamnt 
| 180: not bam you Only and if it were your Honour s 
good Pleaſures I wou'd intreat you for fome ſmall Civili 
,——T have a Man of Quality in my Houſe, and I wou'd not 
| nb Wont eee e we 


$% <>, 


Lurch. Thunder and ktning Sir do you 8 ine ; 
that wie have a any Reſpect for a Lord no, no, we have 


ſecur d his Grace, he and all his Equipage are Wee their 
good Behaviour, I can tell you that. 


Sir John. Who! my Lord! What have 3 you. hound: his. 


i loft, ruin d, undone ll have you 
I never forgive ven- What ? bound als 
— d Brutes, ap mituſe and diſturb a 


N Aryl im in, bid him tothe Canis ABA 
chamber, and Lhe ompite gag him. 
„ 7 L & John guardedVy Carb: 
So, this is is Virtue. ; Virtus deſerving a Reward: to 
have Power. todo wrong and not uſe it; tis being chaſte 
under en. and that gives Merit cven to Saints 
| ell 2 ſerve your Honours as you have 
LT — Statues... Now. to our Buſi- 
2 let poor us bind all the reſt, do you — 
hen— mne e "GO 
„ uf WORE. OE SRI, G19 | 4 
$3 AEST Toe VE A. ALB 1 


of .che- Alan. Jr 


this oblemanandal is Followers livuld be f. und bound 
in their Beds. bY 
ul. Admirable, that will cure us Be alSuſpici ; 
but if we bind one ma a 1 wh the laſtan 22 
Lurch. Why you Vi ape, you may be ſup- 
pos d well . like a drowſie — to be forgot! in 
— Litter; there's your Excuſe-—but ſo ſoon as ever ou 
haye bound us, whip off your Mask and your Mantle and | 
unbind the R ht Let me ſee, is now break of Day, 
C ef Lads. © 5 . 
Sir Jahn in his Bed. Chamber bound.to # Co 9 92 
Sir Fohn. What Help Help — Thieves; Murther; 
willno body come near me? Well! Well! If — 5 ahy 
Virtue'in Hemp ll have theſe Rogues Fd; atfucha 
time asthis to diſturb the Tranquility of his Grace's Slutti- 
bers as I may ſo fay——-ay, ay, Lam bound a enouphs 
the Condition of his Obli — [Enter Vultur.] 


Pumps. how comeſt thou to efcape, Pumps? Iam hear- 
tily glad to fee thee, in Troth. ' - _. 

Vul. They left me ny dy ber and either they 
did not ſee or Regard me e let me Afiſt your Wors 
3 K 

Sir Folm: Wou'd I had lain inthe Geeks Burrio- 
thing afflicts me ſo much, honeſt Geometrical, as the AF 
front in binding his Grace. Ah that cuts my Heart. 
[ Vultur unlooſing Sir John} So, ſo, very well, very well— 
how ſhall Iapproachmy Lord? Iamnotable to look" m 
in the Face. 
Lurcher with his Hands n, enters as from his Chamber 
Who's there? * 

Sir ohn. Good Morrowts' car Grice: e 
Tuch. Good Morrow, Sir Wh, I wou'd yer ro my 
Hand but I can't command i it. 1 ſuppoſe Sir this is the 
Courtefic of the Country. [Sir John unbinds him. 

Sir Fohn. Alas, alas, this 1 me more: than, all, to 8 
fre your Grace thus uncourteouſſy uſed.” 
arch, Can you gueſs who they m may be, Sir Tan? 2 

Dir Fobx. I dort know, an it pleaſe your Orie << 
bur ſure they were che moſt ungentleman-like Thieves. 


Lurch. Theſe Fellows were ſome who know and uſe 
your Houſe, I warrant. | Six 


ol” ol nay _ 
— — an 
1 


Lipp hr e 
i by 


bbb 


; wok NL babes y Lord 7 Dio os 187 
|} kersof the red-nofed! Fellow? | Si 
= - 2 * well, they were ade th Gut bon. Th 
. derinſtead of Shuff; 1 expected every Moment to ee em Arte 

mt, Fireat his red Noſe, 12 blow his Head off wu Shou Sir 
e 0 

Sir Fohn. Ha, hs, your Grace is p leafit. Affai 
"WM Tobephn, I fear you fared the Dork ri mez Ti 
they had certainly ſome Notice of my being here. that 
Sir Fohn. Ah my Lord Duke? I am dure your Grace int 
fared the worſe; docs not your Grace feel a Wat Ae * Si 
„ e Oo. _ 
Lurch. Yes Sir, a ſort of a Numneſs—the Liga Cam 
Sir John ſtopt the Circulation. Dou 
Sir Fohn. Confound em; if I meet with begebe, it there 
wiltbe my turn, my Lord, to ſto n &, was: 
5 Iam ſorry your Grace has 10 k [79 Lygch. Sit 
ohn. Huſh-— huſh. _ . Vult, Mia . Sche 


1 What have Iloſt? . . 

Sir Fokn. A good Night's Reſt, fay. [ Vult. 
Hul. Vour Reſt my ft this troub! ebm Nig 3 Timo 
Lurch. That' 8 8 no Matter; my Cloaths 55 TI Tj; 
in to my Chamber and dreſs, and \ wait on you immedntc- Pts 
ly Sir John. 
"a Lurcher. Sir John fo >;Vultur a. bei; fol. owing 5b. a 
ir 2 98 Friend, What has. m Y Lord a you 


at No cre Grace 1 may e, 


2 4 


Sir 70. 38 


oy dis fit t 


Ca is numerically the fame it was laſt Ni 


t Cum of. the Planer: 


Bir Joby. That is not the Thi —Pray. telme 
Vul. Since your Worſhip ll ec know; they toc 
bout three hundred Pieces of Gold, and one hundred Pound 
in Silver or thereabouts out of his Grace's ſtrong Bom. * 
Sir John. Codſo. Codſo What? How ! . 5 55 but 
oneway—-it muſt be done Aye, aye My Honour is 
concern'd——I charge you, I command you. don't let his 
Grace know it-—Pray bid my Steward, Timoth come to 
] ir tim —What! in my Houſe? 8 
A Enter Timothy.” 7d 

Tim. 1 Sap your Rabe Thomas Madera Ty 


Sis Fol, Villains, . fy. 121 

Tim. And John Budge hath Paid his erke, Rent IN 
Artear, and {ent your Worſhip the Turkies. | 

Sir John. Coxcornd, to trouble me with Buſineſs now. 
Come hither Timothy, what have! loſt in thisſeurvy 
Affair here? 

Tim. Really upon the ſiricteſt Inquiſition I cannot find. 
that your Worſhip has loſt the Va ue of one ſingle VO 
inthe whole Affair. f 

Sir John. What doſt thou ay? Tam amal. 

Tim. Tis Truth upon a ſecond Tauch find a my 

t 


Doublejugg hath all his Plate I can Aae — 
there is not a Tea - Spoon miſſing— I believe their Delign . 
was wholly upon his Grace. : 
Sir John. Paltroons! Ragamuffins! as if weir whole 
Scheme was pui poſely to affront him, and him only 
my Hauſe too Cod io lam fa perplex'd 1 know not wh 
do Why it looks Iimotiꝶ as if I was in the Plot: Harkee 
Timathy, That ready Money isthere inthe Houſe? 
Tim. Three hundred Pound | in Silver, and two hundred 
Pound in Gold | 
Sir John, 1 cou d wiſh you had three, hundred Pound j 80 5 
— — Well, well, but we muſt make ſhift... Do 
you hear, take the two hundred Pleces of Gold and tw O 
hundred Pound in Silver pre ently, and watch carefully--- | 
A. 1 Wea for an a ne to flip it 1 his 
raceꝰs 


Von, did. x7. | MO 

"Sir Fobm. The Menz Oaff the Money I ay ;1he fame 
I charge you let no Creature ſee you. 
in the „„ 


What the Goodyear. 
aun ly only that your: Worheip has bodies 
that [did fore, and that is your Senſes. . 
Sir John. Impudent Varlet! Do it, or Ill turn your ma- 
thematical Countenanceout of my Doors this Moment 
[Exit Timothy. ] In Truth, in very Truth it muſt be done 
and it ſhall be done, tho Teellmy whole Eſtate tis fit he 
ſ dot d be repaired.— this is the moſt rpy Opportugity. 
What in my Houſe! 33h 
Enter Lurcher and Vultur. 


ui 


Lurch. overheard him juſt now, he order'd his Stew- 


ard to place that Sum in my firong Box, in thoRegmet 
what he ſuppos d I had loſt. _ | 

Val. He did fo, the ſame ccacthy on more Silver 
than Golde. 

Lurch. He prevents my Wiſhes; anticipates my. Deſigns 
his old Gentleman has a generous Mind, and however 
be is diſpos d to me, there's ſomethin reat and open in 
his Character. This Manner of "4 — . me 

even diſteliſh the Succeſsof my rv £m. monk he 
comes, Itremble at the Sight of himnow. - +; 

Pul. " Collett your ſelf Man, remember your aracter, 
Harden your Face in the Fire of your Impudence ; —— 2 


_ Muſcle ſtart, nora Drop of Blood ſteal from your Heart to 


tell Tales in your Face. -Look as if your Power gave Au- 

thority to your Actions, and you were really vehat youp- 

pear only—-See, ſee, Sir John moves towards you. 
Lurch. Sir Fobn, your moſt Obedient; I am infinitely 


oblig'd to you for the Favours I have rceiy d. am for- 


ry my Aſhirs oblige me to leave you ſo ſoon. 
61 Bluſnes Vet your Grice 


PETIT TT 


; oy 
hd £5 We 


8. 


35” 


Will, — wakes thor honacy A 


Meal before you travel. 
Lurch. I muſt roulaway 30. Miles before Dinner, Sir. 


* John. Juſt foatcha bit as they % What Robin! 


3 I hallrunaway abruptly, if you preſs me. 


Sir John. It your Grice have it o Vet let me 
— y Lord, if I know how to look your Grace in tha 


about the Buſineſs of laſt Night —' tis preſumptuus 


in me toask Forgiveneſs. 


Lurch. I forgive you from my Soul, Air Feber pans 
my Tionour i do, Lam ſenſibie hov much rear Eve. - 


ir Gow, Then Itrnmin to the extremeſt Moment uf 
this frail Life your Grace's humble Debtor... - 
Lurch. I fear, Sir Fohn1 ſnall be obli deo treſpaſs upon 
your Faith for the Credit of ſome ready Money to carry 
me home; this Accident has quireunfurniſh' d me, it ſeems... 
[4 Servant whiſpers Vultur. 

Sir John. vour Grace may command . and I. 
am proud 

Vult. 70 Lurch. My Lord, John came in juſt now to 
— that as they were about to pack up the ſtrong Box 

e and all your Grace's Money within it. | 

ab. How! Tani furgrix'd indeed! The Money with. 

1— Only the petireckio d, and onehugdred Pound 
in Silver more yrhe Specs = af 

Lurch. How! I can hardly believe it! what, are We in 
Fairy-land here, Sir John? { Vultur whiſpers Lurcher. ‚ 
Sim Nobn. I am afraid Timothy did not takę due Care. 

Luth. I ſuſpected it truly. Sir John, this is unkind 
Hy Servant tells me your Steward was obſery'd to place 
the Money there, and when he was examin'd, ſaid he did 
it by your Order You ſe l wou'd have made uſe of my 
Credit with you: I ſhou'd not have been put to any Incon- - 
venience by my lodging here generous Sir Taha. — Well, 
ſince it is ſo; give meleave however to give you Security 
for the Maney, and three Months 2 when. ] return ; 


IE FI call and 2 
Noa, U. -— aa 811. wy. 


— — 


„„ eden Paſſer” o 
Sir John By no Means, you confound me, you" Elf me 
with Gen, 5 Whatis not your Orace's Honour fuffi- 


cient ? 8 Tit e 2250 
Lurch. But weamal-moreal;;ys kn 
Sir Fohn. Drar . De excuſe . — Dear your 

SP: ſpare mo- IN 

Lurch. Well I Lam your humble TTY if: ever: 


AI z We 4 «JV TE > 


:F@L.Come co Court again. 228 LON 1979 31 N 
Sir John. Ah, my pak | dn 80 07m + 
Taurch. Is the Coachready. ? Wu. 
Halt. Tis at the Gate, wr / deg 7 2v075H gat 


Burri. Sir John yours- Pray ks | pike adhere 
Hmea Man of Quality lyes i: in your rw * no Thieves 
. genEobdhi-017 » 7d 5 
25 £ 3 : 7d HO aw = 
1 r — 55 F 
Sir John. Pray give: me che Honwwetoactend your Chee 
your Coach. 5, ; 
1 Na, no, nee i a 
Sir John. Tis my Duty Good yaurGitice,” NC 
Lurch. You will be obey d Remember ear es 
I ſeeyouat Bamiagton . fhall command in my Turn. 
- Sir Jahn N — Nee inewith your Goods. 


ig ENeunt.“ 
| „„an 5 
WEE FD? — rn Ine nan het os — — — 2 
— Ik 
A c T IV. o c E N E 1 


A 8 ever any gc eeable? 
"Hears What Palace cou d have entertalnd- 


el. dls. ä Meal, Phan and uns. 
disguis d. 


Zeart. Artleſs and honeſt like hinaſ6lt; F did you obſerve - 
the Sweetneſs and Purity of this little Dwelling.— The 
L innen ſmelt of Lavender and Roſes. 

Heart. The W the Light ot our ſraall. 
Caſernent, Melde. 


Aale, And mix cher ems ith d the er nee 
- Air, and W e $008 210g i enen 


whatyou'd have? .., 


— 


** 


Heart. Why, did you ſleep» 2 4 
Mode. Like a whip Top,. Sid gokyou F- d vs 4 
FHleart. Ah ng; my Heart Was dancing tha Gülloping 

Nag; my Spirits were in Arms, and all the Mobi ty ot 
Blood roar d out inceſſantiy. Flora, Flora. 
Mode: What then you are rea n thatis#{a 


Romans bi. Dic 7 ory V a2 


' Hart, As much in Love, Meodely; as any 0 theſe old- 
faſhion'd Heroes were eyer feigned to bey gry Names 
land im hlank Verſe upon Record;and Sighby: ory nc | 


tentatives from Generation to Generation. Io U £20008 

Mole. How do you know? ee 
Heart. Oh by a thouſand Symtoms; rt beats 

quick at her Name, 1 have her gonſtantiy before m Eyes, 


Fortune, Fame, Fr „ Honour, Women, ate mleſs 
Value with me, when- eompar d with herz all the Facul- 
ties of my Soul and Body are her Slaves; Icoud live in a 
Cave everlaſtingly with her alone cou —_ «ay * L 
cou'd Dye for her, I cou'd Marry her. * 510 NA 
Made. What, you have a mind to put your Paſſion * 


violent Death; Marry her! Do , da ſo, tisa certam Cure. 


Heart. Be not ſo ſevere; her Beau. George, wil male 
my Joys Immortal. 
Mode. I can't believe eicher in-the lmmornagof-l 
Brauty, or your Paſſion. 

Heart. Look on her then, and be converted. : 

Made. Convert thy ſelf Lad, and don't look 0 like the 
Picture of Heigh ho in the Froatiſpiece of Crupid's Cale 
ar. Adiew --- | _ [Exit Modely, 

4 Enter Flora: v5 2 A EF. 

©: Flaras My Father, Sir, Won d (peak with Ny . 
no more Love, I intreat, I peti petition— 1 know b mend 
Looks what y Mean. Come, — — 
Cant of Sighing and Ogling, and Gl me in Plain Engliſh 


...;Heart...Cou'd not you help ot one to \alittle-ready Binndpdt: 
Eo.What wou'd you give for a {mallPurchaterharwayt 
Heart. Heart for Heart, — Dear. „ wlll e. 


— N 


14 Ll 


— 
23 5 n 


That eee wa the f , before Moneywas: 
. Boy That they uſed to ee — 

12 * us renew that honeſt Cuſtom. in the Age « of 
Innocence and N 

Flora. Have you.a clear Title to the Thing yen-wiou'd. 
"Kill? that Heart of yoursT warrant har bean danrigaght o 


„ breaks ont in every Lookand Motion? 
F pretty this— But, Sir, know the 
1 Mind of Man; tis as inconſtant as a 
Turn- ſtyle, his Lab fie $a Tennis Ball, his 1 — 
Racket, and Nan 8 drive it round the World. 


Kings Certificate of his being a Thief. 
Heart. ee ed Lhope 


. Flora. Yes, truly, chera is a ſort "of a Faithlels l0 


E eee e rg 
— | 


Weg. Ag e, lik'dyou ab. 


2 a Hus def you--Wou'd you marry me: Lookee 


there, eee ee at S 
25 . the Man intoa cold Sweat 1 profe 
| ye: 


ol [ ke hs been are, bar re . 
Child: + e unn 


g. . S8 S S TEE. 


Flora. 2 to be robb/d whotakesaServanttha „ 


* 
„„ » br — 


> who KS by for ry ly 66 Degn, D. ; 


2 
8 


* 2 ; 


& 
* 
+ 


A. 
= 


F. 


v 
So 
1 


I 
o& 


* 5 
f nn 


— 
4 


FS 


Flora. — afterwards thanaBu 
: before hand but go on to your purpoſe, Sir. wa 
Heart. I wou'd base you leave this ſour old Mah! ind , 
this Ruſtick Cott, and take your ea Wendt; ove 
Love ſrall conduct us with his pu e hs 
meer Joys in Ciroles? and new N10 chace* the ſo! 


Hours away Thou ſhalt be dearer to me than any W 
5 our Lives ſhall Keds a 


Miſtreſs only; your pretty bells F. Favourita, your 8 2 
vate Hunting Seat; have every Inconvenience ite,.. 
with che Scandal of a Wench, and dernen be Ps to 


cluck a Brood of ter me, "and? eckaby 
— 22 F e 


Heart. What horrible Ideas doſt Gd Nong Dea 
it ſtiallnot be within my Power to Wrong pen; will ſe 
200l. _ upon you” forkife, and provide f 2 


| Flora Witha ſham Lawyer and counterfeit ttlement 
Hart. Chuſe your own Lawyer, take your own Secy 
rity, make your own Truſtees; you ſhall have an Inhert- . 
tance in very Lleart; and- REY firm as you Were 
born to it. i 1 
Flora Tobe ſerious then: ſince ſince you ate pz Pil tell yt 
All the Inberitancal —— , is this lov hum 
Cottage, and a Mind, I hope a virtuous Mind, <= ge 
Den In this Situation bear Diſhanour'z take back yo yr 
wiatthleſs Trifle of a Heart, and) more worthleſs 


: Eyour tiweling Paſſion; as * to Abm. 
— Love 8 * Whew 
5 — hes * 7 8 EEE IG 


My Father, wholls Prop1 an, the Stay of his old 4 J 
taughr me with pious Care to tread the Paths of - 
how wou d it tear the Strings of his old Heart to ſet ms 
keln at once 6e Same and ufa D Tou call your Tf a. 


"6 Lo. 
9 


40 12 Laſſas: Or, 


Wipe beskegsk Life for Rec , the Lye is Death: 

Jet youwou'd falſify your Truſt to him 3: defraud 8 of 

his Treaſure in his Chi 22 inboſpitably murther Jour g 
Hoſts the Man whole Houle you enter d withaTruſt om 
ou'dto common Thieves under theſe Limitations be la- 


eee 77 


Heart. Oh thou haſt e my Souls i fool thy Words, | 


TatonſejourPang ſ abs thro my Heart, and covers me with 
Shame, yet Flora, yet | hope you wil forgive me when 

youthink how ſtrongly weare byaſs'd to what is Wrong, 
Euſtom, Family, Fortune, I know not what terribleWorgs 
make me fear to ſuffer in Opinion only. 


Flera. I know the Diſparity, of our Fortunes, Lknow 
yau fear your. Family and Name ſnou d ſuffer; believe me, 


Sir, they ſuffer more when n tempt an honeſt Mind 


from Virtue. 

| Heart. Oh Flora, Flora, LORD Eaſt conquer'd; 35 . my 
Gin and humbly beg you will forgive it: Thy Words, 
bright Excel ence, charm like thy Beauty, thy Soul's re- 
Bad without Society or Courts, Nature has form d the 
Fair as her wn humble Lillies; no Family can mend, no 
Education teach, no Habit improve your Manners, 

Flora. h Man for Flatteryand Deceit renomn l. 

Heart. In you | ſee the moſt perfect Virtue c oathyd in all 
the Charms of the moſt 5758 ant Form: In you Ice all that 
wie know of Heaven: Of t oſe Ceieſtial Lights that moye 
For ever ; Virtue and Beauty join d; thus let me kneel ; thus 
lowly at your Feet, and ask er Hand and Heart 
in Marriage; let the Prieſt now join us. Will you, dave 
youtruſt your Convert? e 

Flora. Away with this Think ſeriou ſly, ſer iouſly, 
$i ir; can you for ever love me for your Life A 
Country Girl without a Portion, without. one. Penny | for 
Poſterity? Take time and think on t. 

Henri. I wou'd marry thee, tho; I wrought with my 
Hands for thy daily Support My whole. n al wy 
Wiſhesare centered in thee- 

- Flora. Ay, but when we are married they l move eccen- 
tricaly again; Marriage is a tedious e, in a heay . 


r e Wha t out Wk . 


2 , 
I 7 > 1244 108 3. * 


Nas been keartily tire before 
63 "Heart: i Hey e 
no Hero in Romance; no Shepb 
mag ifiatiot was ever more in Dove Cat 255 deny 5 
Give me your Hand? Let me de yours for Rer.... 
Flora. Come Sir, I fee you're a Man el Onan, and it 
wy Uncle confents<=<< 7: > 52905 -: "5 | 
Bert. TiFgolitandack bu bee t 
tken be ure of yours? D COGORF IRE 44 1.39V s 
Flora. 1don't know——ButFtligkyou' d Rat ou 
winke. BE IU 4-3 046; lien * EWennt. 
3 Futer Modely. W £8 3 $6 
Mode: I can't imagine where Heartwell is gone nor can 
1 find the Girls. 1 have hunted Han Miſs have 
eaugltt you? W919) WIGHOY-F90 WW FROM: 1983 201 is 


Alta. 72 the Tea 57 


* +4 


ou — 
#4 WA £ 


Wh IPs Ky + þ4 2 OH 
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— - - . 


© Mode. Why you line Winnt 867085 as "polite as 
the People of our W. 1 


orid, as bs This Cottage is Mike 
a Diamond in the Quarry; all Tough withour) within' al. 
Eight and Beauty Boes your Father drink Tea too? 
Aura. No, Sir, his conſtant Breakfaſt is a Ph anda Pot 
of October: He hates your Soop Meagre of Element and 
Herbs; he rais at the Women for ſending tot other World 
for their Cups and their Breakfaſts, 241 ys more Reputa- 
tions have been broke over our Tea Tables —— 
Diſhes In ſhore, that our dern eee hin and 
fiall, and never flaw'd till uſed. L N 
"Mode. This Severity in old Agel isnot diſtgretable; Aber 
comes him and is !ike his oπ]n Ober, ffrarp and und? 
Aura. Sir, he expects us all thixwhile!” = [Voing. 


_ Mode. Hold, hold! Why: do you think k Illbe pal intl 


Mindrr 258 re 0 
Aura What Manner?) but "ET LOO 
8 a How well becker, your arenen a Night, 
1 e T7 107 A. 
638 What Appoititment fn --151072 used 
Mode. To meet me ir the Arbor, at the jower End of the 
Qrcliard Sade LOX 


Aura. Pleaſant! meet · a Man uu Night bn Mater 
mne, oh n What ſhou d I do there Modes 


3 


923 A et A+ 
[1 
. 


\ JET 


; 1 Or, 
Aloe. Do: Why Lvras have made Love to you in ſoft 
you! werg, te have been very augry and very 


2 


e 
* * 1.8. i 2 4 
Aura. wick! Imagintinn io your 


24-44: £ 


Dearees ehen not real. | 


* 
* 4 


Mads. 


Aer . e r N 


145 en 39 922 


KC E N E The Green before the Cottage. 


. 88. 


guter Heartwell, Hora and ſeveral Seeg blen anf Howe. 
. . deefſedaxsfrom a Megding, ablind gd Fidler beforg * e. 


1 "of 7 5 4 Country Fe "Ws 1 the following Cat WEB. 


He that marries u Laſs 
-_ = + 4+ Bdr Love anda Face, 


une Mony, Te, 61424 


5. Or he that for eee 
f Nuts a HMeudiug Ring 
40 On an ugly rich Thing. 


* 
2 


| . ee une 1 
hue bathe bike Mor 096 Love in good ſores. N e 
Has * _ Would Strings. 8 


l 


x Gar 7 Neighbours, welldaunce attheSquire's 
W uk by Gnu Sun riſe upon us, a and ſtare us 


eur Coun — there vil be merry: 


1 anonefackins. 
up Cloddy-—Thoy. art & full of 
f lay, 5 [ A Dazce. 
M — Nei Irs, Lthank you all for theſe 


— rote [dine with me to Morrow: -I beg 


you will excuſe menow; in the mean time here is ſame». 


5 rene Ex. Count en, &. 
W 8 2 Ren wei. 


ad, and io I was e Wich your own 


err Wh o4u &.,4 m4 


8 


Ireen F 2 4 


** 
a 
W 


8 887 


* Cuftgeld of e 
£30 + pot bre Heartwvdlianid af. Re 
4 Jorg re Peaſe inc eee 


8 2 * 1 1 
1 2 m— 
41 
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o nd 
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—— fecsa — Gaiet Ne- e 


: Enser Shacklefignre. 

Har. Homme Whaodolenin: Riece S 
— — is this that moyes towards us? Heſtirþ 
— bob like St. wor Fan "SGyants; he prepares to 

dn dEiÞi «tumor 1 


eee 
— ak: 9 Pg 
Heart. And —— yore and {end you wleenough with 
yout'Tearsto Sm. ac. 
Shack. Sir Falun Engl) Engl: my moſt beuntiful Lord and 
Maſter, — rar yang . 
Heart. Common Fame is a common Liar, Friend, o 
have your Nes from ths wurſt Hands out _ 
Shack. Sir, . Thread of my Diſcourls, MA 
Heart. Well, join it and go on 
Shack. 8 ohn 2 my moſt bovatiful Lord and 
Maſter, hear by the obcommon Fame, chat you 
were Jes Wedlockevthe Niece of his goad Te- 
nant Solomon Fret hold, ſends his Wiſhes — 
che hurnbleſt of hie Vaſſals, that you and your fair Bride will 
be pleas'd to do him the Honour to 
your at his Houle, © e E190. RANG 
Herb. Verily thou haſbveellinfokled thy dre ge ao, 
eup careful] pains Friend; and give my Service ti 
Maſter Sir Fol, E my Wiſheraxenovepr 


vateforaN igt or two. 
Shack. Sh mall re- 


e ecordin; — 1 


a TheEorry le. 5 

Floru. Stay Friend; Maya Moment. II Heart] If I 

cou d — upon you, you ſnou d grant Sit Fi 
ele Twilfinterrupt our Happineſs.” Noir han k- 

nemy 3 lam ſo coe ius; wou'd havethee 

forever alone. of 201 mesa emmatzolt ta 


pit fig, kindeſt, beſt· natur d Man; at chis time it:wou'd 
look: rtitude- to refuſe him veme my Re- 
queſt, ith firſt Lever made. lx go before and prepate 
the old Gentleman to receive pou; aud preventall caremo- 
nious Trouble; your be chere in an Hour, m7 n 

Heart. I can deny thee nothing; tell your Maſter Þ} 
wat eon him. ¶ Exeun m and Flota. 

2 | Eimer Modely Yo by 29 

Heart =y Geo wee, I was looking for you. What ſhall 

Ido * youſtalladviſe me bak Lanargy my: dear little Girl, 


Molle. To tant y fbf Lows my Friend, is confining une 
whole Body for the Error of your Eyes nl. 


— build Churches for Atheiſts, nn. Houſes 
| x wh, A &OT. ... 92 1 if 
Het. Butalittle iki ds is far the Comfort of 


cultivated. i at 
1 Mode. 

Hen 25 2 ILbelieve 1 ſhall.* CORY e nn 
— -_ Mode. 42 Al pretty Doe, Doe; fling two thou- 


the Nefuſe of a n toy ee 


Heart. How !' What! 


| FourPlace, and deli vers downaPoſterity ot young H lail- 
| 7 — known'by the Name of Heart well. . 


1 z 


Flora. But Sir Felt hasubways been wo me the moſto- . 


or no? | 1070 a{G 00 2:5 


Heart. Aye, ebenen os 
man to one ſelf. Stb <7 

Afode. Ha, ha, keep a cee 8. Hethenphr- 
chaſes an Eſtate cho all the World take a Right of Com- 


N our Lives, when e Lang bas daun carchuly and virtuouſly f 
Why you dort "ally intend tomarry this Girl? ) 


MN; -fand Pound Fear a 1h he we. —— 
| þat be the Cuckold of burn af ch oa 7 


* Moe Ay, denon but ame — Threcber, who . 
l Ae mad her brick Blood ata Mop or a Wake, ſteps intu 


"Helre:- dA + tl — bene 


8 Frs Fs 


ax 


QUY 


ral 


The cuſum of. the. 
tue is unſully'd. as her Beau 4 beſides, ben yeni has 
beta abaie — # „ane 
. . Mode. Her Education has been amiongem CE — But why 
ſhou d you marry her? Show her ſome Gold, Man; pro- 
miſe her Mountains, bargain for her, purchale her run a- 
way with her, keep her two or three Vcars, breed gut of 
her: Why bond 50. you buy the whole Piece, when on m 
have a Suit fora Bmplas Wei her a little, and then 
"Hears, Sir, I bore you baſoReberuor's with 99 1511 
while T believ d your Meaning was friendly, but no 
Wass 1 your ill Narure, a Expence of A, . 
| | . 247) {119 STII 44 
Meda. Oh, W are grave; — chat bs; vou are 
growing en indeed, and begin 0 rale Tour matrimonial 
. Heart: Lam ik of Religion-tg «Heretick, of ! Mo- 
rals toaLibertine, - * 087-36 
Mode. Well, well, then it ſhall have i its Toy Did i it 
cry for a Wife; it ſhall be ty d to it, if nothing eſſe will do 
like an Ideot with an Horn- Bogk at his Girdle. it ſha 
have a Ginger - Bread Wife too, dut without anyGilding, 
Heart. *rithee George, don t make Sang with 
in earneſt. ON 
"Mode: What the Matter with che Man, art thou wad? 2 
Thou art as uneaſie, as if you were already marry d, and PA 
had found the Corn in the Bjeld, WAS FO did. eee * 
the Grain vvas ſowy d. SY, 


— 
* 
% 


N TAE. then to confeſs the honeſt Truth g Jam 
marry” oo OO... 
Mode. Marry'd! ' When? | - Hearn: "Juſt WE» -.- . 


-AModet To Whom? n. To'Kor 


Mode. Very good! and Ie youcometo knew: ie Sehe 
you hall gre Bond or the Debt. when there's: $A: 0 
Execution upon the Goods. 77 4 


Heart, Well, George, but now Tonka my Caſes tel | 
measa Friend, only your Opinion of What I have dgne | 
Afode. Done; pox you have done a very filly thing; — | 1 
your ſelf for a waxen Baby; 2 painted Moppet,.a gay, Pra | 
ting, party-colour'd Paraquito, which little Maſter box vil | 
PREG: tillhe een and chen in a om) Mood be =o 


3 I — — 


2 2 TY * 1 $4 A I 5 WW | „ 5 


n the - Country 


ready to twiſt its Neck off: 1 ha!” PETR REY 0 W, | 
i yon tes Oe in the fate Mind O, you 

k as if you walled? upon yu Head, ELIOT IF in. 
your Brebches. * 41 * 2001 8550 95 ft 3 


10 
4 + 4.3 2. e 


Heurt! Thou art ſo looſe, thy: Imagination wonder 
What Virtneis There isno talking wiihithee Come, 
go with meto Sir Fobni's to Supper, Aud beas Eb Lan 
there as yoluplecde. 1]! veel, 160 226 m1 BE FW 
Fat No, I have ather Game in Vie W ge — 
onder ſhe ſtarts; 2 here's 1 Wee 115 
ckeaper; fie ĩꝭ not wicked en ugh yet, ie — 


| 2 -ronicionably Price as Matrimon. 1 tut. 
h 45155 760 Modely Re, ert irh Aura. 1 
1 of — ve brought al th e Bloo ain my 
| Bos re my Fe e ee 194 
Male. Cobour isthe Life ef Beauty; can you 15 N 
ll with-eae for making yourmerc handiome 
| e Funes dome Ju little fear Rogue, yo you | thall 
[ Aua. Ren” never. ob Lud don't, adk me. my Heart 
| 


| | *beatbas if it wou d break a Wayithro'' m Breaft. 32 
| 28 Modo. What, won't you truſt me witha Kis? 
urg. That's à Trille. Lee a Naube impudear. 


oe. You're Idle. c 3 
Aura. Iſwear P'Il c | ae 
. Mode. Voi ll expo oF es 7.7 8. pots 


i" Aura. Lud Sir, ae e ern 4 12 ; 
| Node. To wreltlefor 2 Fall on! ns ea 
| l his sb Nay cron tell no Talks GE Sole I Near 
Istrugglagi] Nay; now youre a litt Sons 
| Aura geiting one Hale frites Gm] [ft tear at 
| » +4 e T4). b WH 
ll © Mode. Thall find the Way Biindald-—thou ded, gea - 
2 ur d Devil She is confounded ſtrong. Tat 5a 
ll © © Aura. Help; hep, forHleaveniake, My e 
| i et Frechold, and two Threſbers, who r10 up 70. M 


—— 


| arm hu ſeize Hin, 
Fes. Ah. ws th ; ac e here 
| TIEN: 8004 Friend ir. EE, 


—=Why 


5 Th e the Move 47 


F 


55 A1 SY} A 93 Foy hes” 
94 2 2 / * 4 1 X 17 6 5 
AS 4 s\ 1 4 


Free. TOW Won 0 FASL * 5 too Ev, nga l 1 ks 


bring himslen ry ede een 
WY) 16 LOTT at: wide; but not v N if. vou 


make e 75 et NN ok Tos 


your {af 77 : 22907 Ege 
Free. Seesen tas tb u Cont, Il hear 
nothing ; you re an idle Fellow, that ſtrolę. about the 
Count: y pilfering o f dne Mit did I not catch 
vou in the Fatt?=Hak ! but that d have a decent Regard for 

Poſlerity, I wou'd have cut away the only Credentials u 
J Arrot, Humanity, and make a walking? of gon. 
Mode. Sir, am 26 | 

Free. Ho-.) 


. > 


Th 


„and p- + tobe wit. 


| Make. Takeoff your Bull Dogs: let n me forak one Word a 


oh yougiene, and end Qu. 
1. 


Free: Come on Sir, Til tr Gut 301 ; It give you note 
-Gredir than you deſerve: : /Po,yqu heay, Gay. . that 


Wee be ready beg * A 


Well, Sir, what have you to lay now, why. Gone how. 
not pals ? ? 


M ode. Say! It — hs cfarwhart id veazaceor — 
is Cu- 


aa find, | 


Yo o nde 


os ·0 mes common Law ;, that 8 


j 1" Five * r u U 


Mole. A icl ngreeale one salolurelygovell it 


a ee * ee ſuch an Kg te ** 


oy A 2 1 70 Sw DAYS. * 14 J. * WS "a7 2 
. T $ ® 8 ' 


yy thou. art 1 oak cn Felow— What cant : 


F once a 'Geatleman 


— 


= od MERCI UE TN 


' 
| 
8 | 


75 l Laſſe 7 Or . 


and done an irreparable Wrong; why you .cou'd have hrs 
à Tune, taken a Pinch of Snuff, 17 own perfeckl) ſatis- 
Fy'd in the Probity of the Action, and have e our 
Helf to your own Reflections, with as much Eaſt dd yu 
drink a Diſh of Tea What hat provokes You, t. to this 
*Injuſtice? 


Mede. Love, Love ne for. _ Wormwood; I have 
made a League with my Youth to get the better of Time; I 
I have faſt Hold bf his Fore-lock,, a 10h a W : 


Lond without Enjoyment. | 

"124-2 Impatiens Senſe, and Nature r 
And Love a Send Life ſupplies. 
Gentle Boy then fill my Cup, 
A Bamper Cupid, fillit up. ar SA 
" TPith Youth, and Wit, — noble Tren F e L 

g Vizorons Health, and young Dore. 


y * 74 
05 21 1 1 


Free. umph!—a poetical Foptooʒ but let me tell y 


Friend, you miſtake your Paſſion; tis not Love, but aſt, 
Love is a generous Volunteer; Luſt a Mercenary Slave. 
Love is a Court of Honour in the Heart; but what you call 
Cove ts only a ſcandalous Itching, a Rebellion i in the Blood. 
Mode.! hat you won d haye hy Loyeand 
"Deſire; 1 think they are only different Words 2 the fame 
Wr 1 Liking begets Love, LOVE Deſire, Deſire Rage, 
Rage R 
i a This Fellow Sing Blaze, his Blood has ſet him all 
on 
Mode 1 love the whole Sex, Sir ; the Beautifli 2 ade 


us Ange“ Angels, the U gly as Indians do the Deyil, for Fear; the 


"Witty per fudde me, the Innocent allure me, the Proud 
Tate my Ambition, and the Humble 85 15 harity, the Co- 


quet ſnovys mea pleaſing Chace, e Virtue of the 
Nude des Oit o my Flame, and . 00 natur d Girl 
quenches it There's a Pleaſure i inp ung thoſe that fly, 


And tis Cowardly not to meet the fai One that advances : 
Say what you will, Fam in Love, in 2 old Boy, from 
Head to Foot —-lam.Cupid's Butt, and ſtand ready to re- 
ceive his Whole 7 
Free. Titel tr wit thouart; Thou art 4 Romani 
(Ktfely bound and gilr, and thy Infideisfull of filly Love daes 
Le. 


« A_ 


The Cuſtom of the Ma 


Lyes, ſenſeleſs and ſhowiſh. | 
Mode.—And thou art a Satyr, as the Title a | 
vice and: mmorality; but thy Inſide contains a weak In- 
ou ence quly to the Overflowings of a rank Gall fullof 
Hll-Nature atid Pride: Yer then — enough to think 
Vo conſiſts in railing againſt Viee;-like thole Jilts, who 
think they « cover theirs own Infamy by abuſing other Wo- 
men. 2 01 2 2 VO MM 
Free. Wen Kia; Nav tReraimeſt at Truth Tlike thee. 
Mode. Good. Natufe only oughtt to be the Teſt of gaad 
Senſe, as a Man proves his Faith by his Charity 
Free. Well then; My Faiths, That thou art a modern 
Whoremaſter, that is a VUkiny and Lhave Charity enough 
to tell thee ſo. 0 IUEBY LS, yoo 
Mode. You miſtake your Humour for your: Virtue, and 
tage y, becauſe ouare àa Qynick youre a:Rhilaſopher too; 
Prithee poliſh che elt, my dear rough Diamond What, 
I think thou artt 
 —— You invite a. Man te your Houſe here, and bender 
him the only Tid- Bit he has a mind t. 1 
Free. You have broke every Social Virtue, and yet Im- 
: 40 e, yo are in the Character of a Gentleman. 
Mode, How, Sir! You grow Scurrilous. [Going 
Ero. Nay,” you fhall hear me, or IU recall my My mi- 
3 they wait my Word, you know = Gentleman 
ouglut not to dare to think of doing bn at >< gee His 
Love, his Friendſhip:? His Courage, his R 
ligion, his Word, and his Honour, — bd de inviolably 
Fou to the ſtrict Eawsof Virtue. e. 
Mode. This may be the Picture of; aSaivr; bat for the 
chers gef a fine Gentleman, tis as unlike it my Dear 
As you are Nur Eove, is Laſt; your Friend- 


17 


Wa del, 9 = brutal Butcher y your Boun- 
ho rote e eee, 


ty Vins your Rel igior 
and your Honour, a Jeſt. dung 
Mode. Ha, ha, very Lenrige und Guarts bus Tale 8 


thing ill of thee: Thau att ea froſty Morning: ſha p and 
e Dear, Sir, your maſt obedient Servant; You ſæe 


— bong paſs don oth ide pros fn wn 
in don bot S, y take my leave. 
$92 8 K. 4 57 118 2 r _ Oo Free. 


_ 


reſt old Fellow that ever met witk 


| 
| 
| 


l Free. Hold, Sir, I Fin! — for the Wrong 2 
\ you have ogy Family. * 
| Mode. Witt all my 8 out, 6 old Boy; your Time, Face, 82 


and Weapons: Will ou ufc Seconds? ga 
Free. Ay; 


too, if ydu pr broke ine: Lookee, 
Friend according to the . timents I can form of 
hl * ou ought to be Knoc d ohe. Haack. 

or the Goo Good of Society, a5 1 woirdone.o' my Gat- 

tha 1129 ora Diſtemper in his Blood; which, made him 
kong muck at the Herd But Cuſtom - Fat invades the 
Rights of Nature, and makes us act by * Fades Faamgle, 
ys, you are a Gentleman, and have a! e 

Wrong by committing another. *__ 

Mode. Pox o your Preamble, come to the Faint, Bir- 
Fyte. The young Woman you have wrong d has a Ser- 
yant, Sir, a young Oxonian, a Lover of hers, who at pre- 
Sent lives with his Kinfman, Sir John; above ; he ſhall meet 

ou, and bleed you for this Fever: I know the young Fel- 
loves her, and has Spirit enough todo himſelf Jul Juſtice. 
I think that is the Cant you have for it He ſhall meet you 1 
half an hour hence in the Meadow behind the Farm alone. . 
Mode. Codſo— L our Bullies about ee Sir, | * 
e Fail; Tu . k your N upon 
- It you I ftick your ame ev Tree in 
the Haid for a Coward, 6 Paltroon, that Query Ty fight 
in a wrong Cauſe; and that is a greater Reproach to a Man 
of Modern. Honour than 2 Thief or W 7 
: 2 Exit Free. 
. An ill- natur d old Puppy, 20 | engage a Man in a 
Quarrel too However think tam pretty Mell off; this 
is muckrbetter than the Diicipline of D and the Pitch+- 
Or than my Friend's Matrinionial Comfart:rtho* ugyery 
y methünks to to fight upon an idle Buſineſs here. Hut 
etls the Faſhion, the Mode, and as ald en ſays. Rieber 
or Won ng. we are oblig'd to obey i 8 et r IE 
h | 4 fa Nona e Folly ale fle, e by TRI 
* me of Vietut for our Honour's Sake 3. _,, i 5 
 Strovge#than'Narure;" Tyrant Catom: ug 


Hori r e 1 8105 


ee 1 


4 by - ? 165 1 23 — 1 
e ti l Sw. N 4 . 
1 : ; P N 
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«SCAN. Be nh, chind the Fam. 
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5 85 en . 3121 | 
RR For Strang Ort ke 
45 the Warriour t Fe eek, : T1 


Rong 60 e e 1 1 
-wiſh*twas on it ſits hut 

my stomach Oh, 1000 oe acroſs Reste 4. 5 
that's a Boy, Thank} e e he has ſent ic 8 EW 
Excuſe;*the Women have 904 50 HOP; 9 805 0 22 
rais dʒ or the Juſtices have ent e taff orth to lt 
all Military Proceedings, and Ny t 
be. cy October. 39 


Eur Aura is BojiGloat 1 
Aura. Your Servant, Sir. 115 10 ace ee, _ 
Mode. Yours, Sir. © SD n 
Hura. lam red key SipdodpS iſtics to ales 


Beat c the Honour te be well vi | 
\1f E 0 x my Man. 4-445: 3 y nnr Wr 
ed., hy Man Lanes. what chen De _—_ d 
Aura. Why chen, Sir phe be | 
Somandrthe | C ir; to "5 
Lady isan Affront not! be put ups to tear the 
offer to haul down ruit before i it was c one 


Ripe: If e 5 up che Ladder 5 
—"_— 


EE | 8 


unmereifally. NN 
Autun. "Hub! Min! Gal 
and Bounces: Sir, 1 85 


627 "Colthtry Dafſes'? Or; 
"this Sort? ws. —_ Seyt hes „ Back-Syords, Oaken 
4 5895 or Wreſtling? ey 3 n 
Mode. Woud'ſt thou have re” Wreble wich a Bulruſn? 
Aura. AB, 1 have bi many a ſtouter Man than you 
Wee now with ray orniſh Hug: Or are you fot 
the Town Gallantries, Stigle Pier Srordand 
Ry and Piſtol, Single Piitol, Blunderbuſs, Demy L 
. 5 verin, VVV vor Barrel of Gwn- 
der? Lam ready a at any of rk theſe Weapons de wait Nur 
ee ne imer Aare 
ode thee, thou inent* ou 
| be Troùbleſoe, tho? thol Carr ft not be FHurtfulz theretore 
If thou fleſt about m1 Facethns, 1 ſhall'be forced do Put 
"thee down with my H ad, ard tread thee out. ban 
Ama. Hum ph !— - You're very pert! 3 
Made. I am — "I tell me tho, what Intereſt have 
you inthis Lady, that ſhe has ingaged Jour haughey * 
hy” in her Affairs? 
1 Ys, Sir! Oh, Thavebech her premier Mini- 
e e She isa fine Woman reale Contide- | 
E- has been Rufticated from! her Birth too; Her 
. Sd oeb's eature, ſhe'ts Join ly Fond of me; a 
) her, be her; by her 'Wilithe. wou'tnot 
Juffer any livin Tig o Ea Pinab not Het beſides me · 
© Mode. "Indeed and id thou art fet Playfeliow, 'her. gen- 
tle Refreſhment, her pretty Pillow] Boy, her Afternoon's 
Cordial, and her Tea at Breakfaſt, her Evening's'Slumber, 
| F 11 8 SET eee 
= Youare Superlatively Smart: She, I ſhall give you 
= ”. b0 e n i antly, es the Reputation of a Lady is 
| gf thus Impiouſly t to be fported wirt Oos, Eat your 
"Wh ords, down With — — | Moment, of l' ram the 
inſolent Epithets back again with the Hilt of 'my'Sword. 
ae. 001 thy (elf ! Nye 5, Cobol thy {elf Child; Re- 
; Reaſon wich Dia of Reflection; Tis — 
ä Tow: Talk; the whole Village, and all the Pariſhes round 
ring of it.— Ia ſure tliou Ou t not die a Martyr to Fal- 


508d. h e ntsthere are known toovery , 
FL; tis 5 8 1 rettineſs. AL SD IE 
Au. Ay Kis ttt „ 


into 


42 


. 4 
* p 8 


SM. =. 


The. ciſus of 


into Partiewarities of t ſo ö 
Jam ſenſible tis no 5 5 120 
The furyof. e Fain dig now 00 hen 
Pünder Dilc reti be” 


3 ST 


A Mode, op a rhe lhe . 12 Fs 
_tadointhis Quarrel? What 85 have had * r. 157 25 
Aura. Ah, Sir, ſhe; But ſhe i- irt) f 2d of 
it Faith very g ad of it. Poor Man—— You 2 F. d 
mean. Fhope he is not apt tobe Jealous: In Troth I be- 
lie ve ſne is Enſient If his Son and Heir ſteps. into the 
Worlds Month or two befoxe the uſpat Tin g Icou'd wiſh 
he wou'd rather impute it to the for wa nel of "his Boy, 
than the ill Conduct of his Wife. a nr 
Mode. e the moſt impudent,wick 


What. Becks I = repriev'd. you, Crd, you: 75 


breathe x Minute or twyo longer vrhile I diverted you with 
my Gallantries—You grow inſolent. L 100121 1 TMSH 


Mods. Ha, ha— thouarta veryPotguncharg'd with Air. 


Aura. And thewart a wooden Blinderbu(s without 
Charge at all; a meer Paſi- board Gyant: What? I am. nat 


fucha Pigeon neither robs ſcar d with a Goat&hair W. 


anda Dagger of Lath. 


Mode. Thou moſt ü ntfcan teiaing Terrier: thou er- 


ret of a Coney. Warren By Heay'gs, if tay, doftpre- 


vol me. | will cut thee intothine'd Meat, and haus thee | 


1 di dup for thy Miſtreſs Wedding: Dinner . 
D drams aud aduancestdwards Anna. 
7 ee eee e al.] Fut! 
Sword; put it up, I ay Death, Sir, thi 
die EFMode purs wp his. Sword. So. ſ . 
Mode. Han! what hape you theſe tricks 7000 e lde 
Bult) * A KO; n WW nA Le, 301 A 11 8 48 . 
Aura. Very well; now you have obey'd me, Ill uſey 

like" #Gehtleman;: you lidve-adadgerReachthane Lz. 

therefore it may not be e eee 
TA 


1 


3 Gern Latte Or 
Here, take 
GETS pleaſe: — Fw Mops theſe, N dart 


awe irandre-charge it, it ls 1 tie 


1 7 » * 9 E 4% 
! 12 3 4 
J 2 
g 2 ED 278 Fold $33 6 
we” [4 


am üg BI told a ke Wg Bt 99 Sport, 
* ee i Fried — iu 1 at rh ak 


5. Make v ee * 5 "E 
if Lam in the wrong M hy: Metbinks ir a” 2 


*ther withaFliſhand à Pop 


Heart—1 e Es no By 
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1 ave at you, my Boy Ell burn your fair Perrivrigts faith 
dees. Look to; Coral Fic, 


Balm 255 aze Tas ] No come on, Ses. 


eyouready? 2 
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. "Mode: "What have done? Curlzon my Reddy Rand, 
* e +47 Murtherg help— — 5 | 78 


| 15 12555 


ter —I dom t Eο⁰¹. I cant fancy this cool ef Mut- 


4 + 


3A Free. Qh, Sir, he 1 45 aper | dn: Enelifh 
| _ _ 


123 Say you ſo? Why then, if 8 do, 
„ [os dd in 


rant of at Aoak let us retreat from cath other BYe Yar of 
rt OO e ons; 4 


5 retire and tarn round, -Modely frei, a and burg f: 
"Oh, heis ſhot! be is killa! my poorBoy Er- 
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Hd beuge and Timothy dee 
855 Verity — Belt hath Tried "_ 
Pari rro -w-. 
N 8 bn has commandedme-to io throw 
FE Ky ay ae the wihgs | 
Here wil be brave Randing i faith; all*the Lon 
Eounty are torock— and I haveſunimen'dto Nh TO 
0 1 70 Taber, Drums, e — 
rnity of Cats: Wy * Miles round. 


a — 


guts Wit * 


15 7 4 4 
for the County. 


Ser of Ofober. 


| Shack. W are all theſe nmon 
fign . 5 ages N 


Doug: fad rag rodnk ex ere u. I” after are : | 


then tis time te ah 5 DI $7.5 


| The cui Laſſat: Or, 
Shack In the mean the ig your: Affairs; we lave 


eee s (1-10 8 [Exit Doub. 
Imuſt waitheteto Jotroducethisf range 
amy Mailer. i fo fond fem: oc. 
Enter Hearteel) 324 Frechol 
„Ebel. How could you uſe a Lover ſo rou Ely: 
20 en i te, ſhould be us d ſo: W Fl LR 


ew o knoc x done —l tuppo that is his 
1. * Ut 4 It — 


N 2. ; "$3 4 +4 
k 155 ears. actin: Galt od chis Fire gallattly- ne 
| N heroically ; o my e 80 e 
| x wor'd have fought him in earneſt; | N 
FE ek Is he taken? i v "wh 
| Free. 4 gel v6 have) him faſt, ng, 

þ Heart. then let his Fears, pay 155 "MN 157 bi sin: 
„ WC very juſt gut ſeewhere old 
3 Steddy-muſcle ſtands in Form to a nh i | 
C ee. me on now, you ſhall ſeea war iece o 
0 4 1 5 80 old Egli Country See 
one who keeps open Houſe the whole Year round, * 
ye-neverfookor ien Penney Penny for a Vote in his Riffe. 

Z Shack. Sir, nd e gresdel Submiſſion, if it ſhall be 

{ your? Worfhip's good Pleaſure, I will wait on the Company 

l within and 9 25 if it ſhall be their Pleaſure to receive you. 


Fros. Doo, old if Rump, do This Fellow. W 
(elf as xegular as his Day-boÿp. 
Ft -$4 art. Company! What Company! 

. Free, ne tWo only, perbape, that Sir 7 l has 
>" invited to a Dance, or ſo. _ 

. Heart. A Danse; a Friend; Death, you diſtract mei 
Mt excuſe me to him, I beg yo Jl. 


| Free. No, no; what, you muſt bear with alittle Noiſe 
[f at firſt: A Bridegroom, 900 afraid of a Fiddle! But ſee the 
| Door Opens, an — the Company are moving towards 07 by. 


= - e flat Scene opeus, and Flora and two Women Servants ap- 

| Wc, pp teely. Servants with Candles before t rhens 

[4 they I 2 towards Heartwell. 

[4 © Heart. What's Here? Ladies too! 10, 1 find I muſt run 
2x dhe Impertinence of the Night—L i 


8 902 


ö 
N Exit Shack. 


DARD TRS S 


.: 


„ rc. 


The Coſta of the Aanor r 12 


Finger now to be in Bed, the Curtains dravtn and all 
4 S862 HD hr ARE 
, . Wy Site ET —— 


chou chang dthy Of 0 N CY 
. Features ate not Ater'd Wich c iy 
Heart e 7 1.66, ed eanſftecbive b e 
ene aides but 7 will injure the Simplicity of” 9 
Charms. But prithee tell me ky bave 1 1 deter 
Dreſs? Sure o mul be ſenfible 25 g t to 
make you victorious in your other Habit. T fi TIS 
Flora. To tell you, Sir, the Truth then;'T was Wigs 
to 8 00 WE 7 . Landlord has vbliged me to 


haps 
"ws 


Wen wed EE Our Landon | 12 . 
r, W. 1—— Lou have obe "Thi | 
ene * 1450 { 431.35 * 


Les, — 5, 18 184 — are EF Man; 

and 1 RISE alittle too barbarouſly inſiſts— b 
2 its | upon what ?. nn? 
Y he inſiſts upon my Performance & mow 
flam « 0 2 Manor; and ende in order to make me 
more pleaſing in his Eyes, commanded me to dreſs thus. 
Heart. Cuſtom o the Mannor? Dreſs your ſelf Com- 
mauded you to be pleaſing in his Eyes— What is all this 

heap of Confalion and Nonſenſe? RT IN 

Free. Why, Sir, I'll tell you in ſhort, tis chis The 
Lord of our Manor has claimed by Preſeription, Time out 
of Mind, and ſtill does caim, the firſt Night's Lodging 
every Tenant's Daughter married here; therefore our M 
dens, when they marry, go out of this Pariſh unleſs they 
are willing to pa Ly th Per eit in Kind. A 


i 105 What! you are merry; ; very merfys i, go on: 


Pony Yet when ſuch, an Accident as this happen'd here, 
he genera: ly. uſed to take an Equivalent i in Mony or Goods: 
But now he is reſolved tobe paid in Kind; he will take no 
Modus, and for chat Reaſon has ſean for Son r to let you 
. 601 ey 
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"Faith 
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> 2 2 13 What N 5 FI y 
1 6 Kae 88. to... his is Pod. ulates 
[ begin to pity kim: What a.confound: 
Spirirsarem. 60 IG 
p new — obig Sh ons ts ith, Hon 
Obli to love; to it Y 9 a, 5 
_—— Df 


Heart Oh, ver 5 well! very well. "Talks -+ 45 in bf 


rider] Tell me, thou evil 1 0 Angel's Fo 
Dire] was | choſen out tob ba 1 


Free. Begauſeæ you are a Man of 4 8 a 


The hapes in alittle time to break your Heart, and enjoy the 


Jullhitd of-ttvo.thoufand Pound a Year. 
2 — art. Pray. Madam favour me Veuſee ! bear this 


Affair very calmly.--Pray tell me tho; [ ſuppoſe ti uo 


unreaſonable Requeſt ——What particular Obligations Jou 


taverorhis Landlord 2 
Hora. Such Sir, of ſucka Nature, you forte mit to re- 
tem as nothing can diſſolye I love him paſſionate- 


it will endure to the laſi Moment of my Life. 
Heat. Tt! it tall; for I' put an End to it inſtantly. 
I fers t ow; Free. hold; him. 


Free. 


— 


enen een Amie. 


Fand Lbehiove his Affection for me is mutual Na * 
99 N 4 


HH wi „ MB od ee 


plays at Picquerr, Omb | 
pee Taco 2 Tifiting Days: 


Ce rend) 
ns.” but IL Il he xid of dis Ar: B. N pen 0 
ing Raſcals Throat, aDog !-who-ſhall:drink: his 
Skim-Mik ? In what a Dream have Lbeen?@givealiany - 
it were one! Death, let meiſee him -N his 
ame? Where in he? Whoisthis Landlotdd hd 
ene eee, — 
- te are 
this Landlord, Sir; the ſole Lord of this Demeſde andaue: - 
This Morning I was Miſtreis of this Houſe, theſe $exvants, - 
aud all the dirty Acres within three Miles round uss _—_ - 
they are yours, youare their Maſternaw— 
Free. What ed you, Sir? Shall the Landlond have kis + 
Duc or no? $ — n 
Flora. . reſolve; Fa + real done ere 
— — — — — 
ortune: 50 WHAYE - 
olt £ — aki — and 2 = 


Hear. M 5er d. my Tongue, m ha a Soul 
1 wi What hat fhall doto' <a Dn" 1 
"Goodneſs ? — 


ive me thy Haug; thy Lips; thy Heart; n 
| therelerme Sue forever," cannot be more happy. 


It. ne mean 40 f T ch an e ee 
2 S Arbe 


| ee. oh- a Prof of bs Pati Ai gde to 


. * give 
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Hora. Ithought our. J. ye ny ſevere. at laſt: - 
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RACE DENY 
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* * 88 8 BR «fd A * . 2 5 . r= —— 
6d The Country Luſſes: Oy, 
: _ 


give Natere u Filip nov und theh/tis ikea Race in a fro 
4 by Mornings | it lets the Blood upon the Flow moſt dili- 
f. But ſec you Friend in Bonds, Mr. Moe V. 
6dely broweht-'in ww wee by two err Fellows, 
1 Conftable, e. FOO US Wa 
Heart. What! in Captivity, george ? . 
Conf, An it pleaſe your: Worſhip; we have tend a 
San Man here, who has committed a Murther, as I 
way Ay, yz in Neighbour F erholu's five Aetes; and io, Sir, 
an like you; We e bring him hither to take His Eahibiticn up- 
on the ſaid Burglary Afere Sir AI. 
Heart. Murther e Who has hie murtker dꝰ?˖· 
Cort. Ned, hea, I know not. The young Fellow 
i he beltkeri/hahad ſome Wordsabouten their Sweethearts, 
1 and ſo he ſhotten . That's a. 
In Heart. T always told you; George, whattheſe wild Ways 
I would bringyouto;' bur you would aut run lot upon g. 
of very thing; what could youexpect? 
| Mode. es; Faith, we have made a very pretty Dipedi- 
I Ust Or of uo marry d, and other may be hang d. 
1 ö ne: Comfort is, I ſnallbe out of my Pain firſt. 
Flora, Oh, my Dear, that barbarous Man,; it ſeems, has 


miſe of the fineſt Gentleman. 
Mode. Hah!---a very fine Senden truly. Henker, 
Friend, yo thar afe {6 happy in your Chains, dont inſult. 
the Waſps have been at thoſe 8wreet- incats. The lit- 
tle Raſcal bounc'd: of Favours from that very virtuous La- 
07 our Spouſe, and therefore I killd lim. 
Heart. That does not. relate to me: my Hear Geor 
ö her Perſon was her own you know, till within theſe: 


turn all thy Thoughts on mother World. — Think on 1 

ö Felt Life, and tremble. 

Mode. A contentedorie 0 cd; e = 
doubt, as this was A Gentleman's Duel, T ſhall have Gen- 

tleman's Play for my Life: Keep my Chamber a Month 

or two touchtcold Iron; and come out as free a8, Liberty. 


Nile you, having beat your poor Wings in vain 
tee ef Your Conjugd 


— 
— 


bild one of the prettieſt Youths that * che Pro- | 


Hours.---Prithee. now don't mind theſe Things now, but 


Cage, At Jul | moult- a 


14 


N 


ing che! emain 
o' the Pip, 
Free. Tbebens! hallſecurethar Ae 8 878. 
Malice; I can prove the Cha -— And you 
knove very well law: you thoot him betore is PI 
coc 
J Mode. Serre Mak . une 18 yo "a 
T 2 il, What are 1 77 to tho, his thou tor- 
menteſt me thus. If I could com at. pan my 
Cnedit-for.ane Sin more, and ſend thee oy to *. Father 
of Falſhood witha Le FINN fu 8 03 510 
Heart Don' t Vex the po on E * * 8. | 
FHarg. Conſider him, 1 2 —. e Mat 
Hearts. Truel All his Time, will be Win 2210 
pur him into a Paſſion nov. ; 
Made. Fools and Cuckolds -—Your Pittyis bY contenip- 
de, me ern Sir, Sir, why, do qu tient me 
thus f ; +2144 5 11 4 2% 
Flora. Shall Ind — Me. Pann bent. he wle five. 5 
| | fore wholiome, Wee Creature, HOW. 3} 
70 Ad lad Devil! 5 
Hora. Ang Denis in a clear Light ere 
Wenching, and tunning a Muck after the exorbitant 
dires and Eults of the Fleſh... . 
Heart. Have You a9 feeling, George? Na nde of) Four © 
| Condition alt: 
Mode, Faith, my Friend, barbarous as; N Ae : 
a Heart that yet relents for thee, tho! thou art thus unk 
Lwould nat live, methinks, to {ce thee Hen-peck dx. round 
the Pariſh, hunted like a Craven, by a Pullet of thy own 
Dunz bil: No, free thy (elf like a Ia — Bur Powder - 
firſts. aich do; diſpatch an Ounce of Lead. thro hs un 
Y thinking Pia Mater, * ſleep TI once for all. 
7 Free. Ie raves, an, he rave 
1 Flora, Send 2 | " „. before acti : 
1 EY Hs looks very wildly... 


Ali! F, - 24D +4 be» by A= |; 


2 


| + Heart, Aye, —he may try A fo make him N 5 
; Free. Ah 1 am afraid his Conſci jence is Ver. 


Luut, We! a. ivy W uh 8 b 


*. 1 
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Made. rb dasbees th ie Bes ies, 
Fahne andaller vou? Mhat hir: Canffndle, arhI — 
up-here like a Shrove tide n ne 
? inthe aye ok E 
Eu nu of John... en 3 
ir Je ive you Joy, Couſin Betiy, — yi 
Godſoyou-prag.very well toryour felies Ldidhnabknow 
you went a Husband-hunting all this while Give you 
Joy, Sir, E Joy Nhat you have ſtolua Fortune, 
and did not kna it, very goad, very lll. 
Hleart. An Accident only, Sir Jom, Lwas walki 
ide Fields, whena Star ſiot and took me uꝑ into ita 
Sir John. That is Nonſenſe, — but tis pretty, nay 
en Leme Gentlemen, what Will vou Drink, what 
ill yeu Drink. Codſo, where is Tims ? Wherb is Tim ®Od 
| Weill be very merry, Lam heartily glad of this Aﬀir ; 
| every: Man ſhallb buy a Pair of new Lungs, weill hut dur 
= Hives ups remove the Cellar into the Gxeat Hall; and make 
dene continua! roar of Joy that ſhall laſt a Twelve- month. 
i" . Heart. Sir, here's an angry Perſon, an Acquairitance of 


. 
. : o * " 
wy 


mine, Who has committed a-Gentleman's n is 
i great hafte for his Mittimus, pray diſpatch him. 
| mer 'F am ſarry ane e we know 
Cs Wat * arne 
14 Enter Country-ſellows, with Sams Prifiers 
'| Cane. An ir pleaſe your Worſhip. here's 1 Vas 


0 
; # 
| | 


| we have taken upon Difp-£.ionof bis: Con- 
| 'cerns in the ſaid Murther, 9 Piſtols in his Pee. 
Lets, we ha brought him afore your W 
| | Sir John. Bring him nearer, ſhow me his Faces Codſo 
|| - APretty young Fellow, let me look ar him! What? How? 
| Madam Anraas Ilie. What Whim, what Chimera — 
| What. Advent:.e putthecuntothisHabit 7 | W <3 
. urn ive too in my little *Hetor's - 
| . Cloath,Lyow. to Gad. Tol lol do lol —Harkee =o little 
Reprobate Bully. Iam ſurpriſingly: rejoiced t 


| 1 | Faith Lam Buſs! Gull acer yaoi Love wk 
= Ver igmy Life. e 
| a l 


Aue, 


a 
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a [7 s n 1 , 
: i 4 
0 z 
7 „ . , 12 EJ A 
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— vou ravifff mne aqui, "Mol Z 
od if Ms oe? do Fl A f £473" e 1 * 
7 Tiara, Sede doſed? Made Blow or uſt 
. Madam, 


rm TART otro Fc Sir John brej 0 
-— I am prodigioully pleaſed in Fretha il 
ble Cold Sweat oy 3 the: my proud Heart yg not 
on it. ” S719 ALA eee Ivixl «Ke V ke 
4 7 gl Lol * * 4157 + 8 "27! RT. Fi tt — EIn. _ "Nt W 
F W Fick Thad'a 
Stir within me about<tharwhimfieal [GixTthers:. 


—— Madan, dare you venture upowaRake"inkul. 
EE to Will 
Len 974 126 n 1.5 


Aura. Aud a Martyr to my PrideinſleateF 
Virwe. 55-6 4 8 N 22 ä | #51 M 7 


Fre. Hold, Sir, Thave ſome Intereſt kers; OI dert 
tkänk you e e yet to be married. But if ths Girl 
- isfoolih enough to venture, why letheyown'Intlivariens ; 
Heather; and dai dhe Halls i into a Dich dus c cn 
phain of her Guide. 


"bring re Indeed. 1 eee . — 
mg | x * 0 * i 1 80 


d an are N 


"Mode. Andjogoninthe Roadof our Fathers.” 
Aura. Amen. Mode. So he it. 


Flon. to Sir Fobn. Farm ſorry to hear Miforune, 
in our — — 1 
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V4 Fe Cn Late 
4 Ii ele, Well y hat have — very bulie: : 


v hat wodd you have, Friend? ene 
| arch, Had not Laus Men of Quaicy odg d in 
| | Houſe laſt Night. 93 G4 203K; 1413 OD Kent ir: 
- Sir John Yes | had Sir, and what the 

Lurch. Xou haves Nephew. ...,. 
77 Sir John. Hah! what! 1 
Lurch. That Man of Quality was oor TY) 

y vob 18: And xou are hel Aye tis ſo, 

am ſtruck dumb, ay really, quite pcechl 

; a Man whalook d. o like Quality de ſee. Well, Fell, tis 
an impudent, a very impugent 2nd, verily thou art 
the meſt impudent Fellow in it—Codio, III! — 

hang d in thy blue Garter and Briſtol Stones for Fe 

cal Peer as thou art. of de ach ibs 
Lurch. Pleaſeto hear me one word;: ne, * 

Sir John. Ay, ay. — lam your Grace's moſt A 

- humble Servant, and return you my moſt hearty Thanks 

for the particular Favours you have beſtow'd.on the maſt 

- utworthy of your Creatures: Hearke, ae Sf you 

meyer hear of Scandalum Magnatum and ſo forth 2, but 
what can you ſay for your ſelf now, ha! 

Lure. Sir, I ſay that uncommon: Generoſity. with - 

which you treated me, under that feign'd Character I boxe, 

- truck ſo warmly upon my Mind, I cou'd not bear the Com- 

punction I felt — en my. Succeſs; and thus 1 Nr 

m ſelf upon Mercy, am e to re A 

wrong d you of, age beg your Forgiveneſs. 

Sir John gde, This is fra y, done, & IEP. Sn 
done indeed. In troth the Rogue touckes me, he has al- 
Bala enn Tears into EI Iprofel 15 eiche has-—vv tat | 

do? 

Lure h. Neceſſity drove hard My Creditors threaten'd 
me hourly with a Goal Nature prompted me to ſtrug- 
gle wich every difficulty, if ! can have a favourab e 

- | ought of me e bac, 

John aſide. L px ee o oun ng Knaye has conquer -d 
A profeſs he N 10 ck) Well Dick, well, 
if I ſhould 7 youto my Family, what Se- 
_curity ſhall I Hare you Montt return 28 theſe, Evil Dank ? 
| Diel Zurch, 
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1 ey Mxtz- 


ye Cato "of } 


* 
3 — 1 muſt 1 repeat its it was the moſt pre 
ceſſity only that reduced me to theſe Extremes, if you can 

forgive me, Sir; I willendeavout hereafter po deſerve it. 

Sir one TIdoz Ido forgive thee; een my 

Heart is ſo full it runs over at my Eyes. 

Lurch. Your extream Good 
fuſion. _ 


Sir Non. Well, wil! eee Rag 


of your Train pay the Raſcals aud Rnd e bonn ke 0 
Wires? S 4215 1 Er ig are: a 


Come, einde, "bf eng 4s 
ens Tri for it now T beſcech 1 1585 e . Weng 
Without a Fiddle: Man, ishke à Toop \ out a Trum 


ſhallbe able to copy the Figure « of the TEE 


preſſions on aycment.. - 12 
8 0 er ieee E , 185 oF: »: 
== "Rb. 12 r DIS * > | SE 


ben Let chele Acc ts, Ge | 
you ſhallpleaſeto think, x24 7 that | 
ls no real laſting Good but in Virtue, and tat che e | 
- Happineſs Belg confifts, however Libertines andHalf- 


pet. Codſo, We Will Foot it ills good C8 OR. 


wits may affect to FOES; A ove... 
0 9 
* When Hejien ener Merit wi ave I Le 
* * 


« A Virtuous Woman is the great4 
2 This lovely. 1 5 ug ſwetens. os 
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Foot hs all {77 and: keeps hard 
.. Gives 225 2 "of Foy ab 


. 0 | 
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" Rivicks,/ Pere bras: ; 
Lo! 28 the F 
on that bis 


Sin: 


fs with: | 15770 Bloods ae 
bold Boy ee en 


Her have ſo f A Brain, nn 
ſhan't be en . Foley 47 e 
Whar! 28 2 w : farth to give me Berri 
IN here are th ings that us'd totattle © 

ach tender Nor jenſet—Bas 7 — D civil, 
hate anaked Weapon ; tis the 
Nos let me dye, my Dear; Sir Ci comb cries, .. 

Ten n but your Ey =p 8 
T; hate rheſt fummniug Triflers; and dec FAA SLA. 
An all Smack fer Cine Wh woot ne 

Know Gentlemen, the Poer' ry Ally, . 
Warts fend him to the Laft, er die, 

2 5 on” OY rue, - 
Nor it while my Enemy's in View ; 3 
Vo Bribes: 20 ck, 1 Oo aan, "+ chin 975 
Include as both ith* Treaty i you 10 Hs ! 8 
But Faith, e. e ſeparate Peace. 
e 2 Heroes, Filet the y our Word, 
all brat 4 Man hi you paveght Eh San 5 
4, that's your Play. ku you e of 
Tow Bully ike the Bevil—i 
What muſt we do then 1———Settle Pleni * , 
Aud bravely 8wvord in Hand treat with our Foes. 
To your we fly, ye Gharitable Fair, © 
| To put an end to this Dr\matick War | 
Teur Smiles will caniſe pl hoſtile Atriaceaſo, 15 
Aud make a laſting, honourable Peace. . 
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